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PREFACE. 



When among the revisors of the following pages 
are mentioned the distinguished names of Bowles 
and Crabbb^ the Reader will at once infer, what 
essential benefit must have been derived from 
their masterly observations. 

It is impossible to visit the Hebrides and 
Highlands without calling to mind the '' Lord of 
the Isles," the " Lady of the Lake," and their 
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illuBtriouB Author ; '' uno di que' fenomini che 
compariscono di repente nel cielo^ e dopo breve 
giro 8* ascondono, e lo lasciano talvolta per secoli 
intcri colla scarsa luce delle stelle comuni/' — 



TO HIM, THEREFORE, 

TO THE POET OF NATURE, 
THE PAINTER OF MANNERS AND THE PASSIONS, 

LET ME INSCRIBE 

"THE PILGRIM OF THE HEBRIDES." 
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PART THE FIRST. 



VOYAGE TO STAFF A. 



r 



PROLOGUE. 



I. 

Ere yet we launch on river, loch, or sea. 
Grant to the * Cartlane-Crags a brief delay. 
And cautious clinging fast to rock and tree, 
Down to the' abyss explore the dizzy way. 
Where overhead impends the majesty 
Of forest and of precipices gray. 
That silent praise the King who reigns alone. 
Sun, moon, and stars his footstool, and all space his 
throne. 



* Cartlane-Crags, near Lanark. Among them Wallace is said 
to have been occasionally concealed. 

b2 



PROLOGUE. 



II. 

'T is thas in image only we descry 
His glory ; yet let none belieye his ear 
Is heavy, or unapt the* AUnseeing eye 
To mark our homage : sin alone and fear 
Hare spread the clond between us. Lift on high 
Your hearts, the voice of melody uprear ; 
Let righteousness and truth run down amain. 
And Charity o'erflow like rivers after rain. 



III. 

Such purposes the solitude and awe. 
The chasm, the hanging-wood, the cliff inspire. 
When thus to mount or desert we withdraw. 
And wait the touch of that celestial fire 
By Seraph brought, what time Isaiah saw 
Jehovah^s throne ; but soon our spirits tire. 
Unable to endure the blaze of light. 
Unable to sustain the' illimitable flight. 



CARTLANE-CRAGS. 



IV. 

And earthward we for recreation tum» 
To muse on deeds of chivalry and fame. 
When here the patriot-champion made sojourn. 
And to these wilds bequeathed the deathless name 
Of Him for whom the Muse and History mourn. 
Of Him who from her lethargy and shame 
Aroused his country into power and pride, . 
For freedom toiled and bled, for freedom fought and 
died! 



CARTLANE-CRAGS. 

Whose is the lightning speed, the stately form. 
That like a meteor rushes up the steep. 
While dim the moon, and dark the midnight hour. 

And ambushed in the cavern, marks how deep 
Beneath his feet the bloodhounds of the war. 
And curses of defeated vengeance sweep ? 



CARTLANE-CRAGS. 



'T is he — the Wallace ! — the bright Morning-Star 
Of Liberty, the self-devoted Friend 
Of Scotland and of Bruce : no trophied car 

Awaits thee, no triumphal shouts attend. 
Brave chieftain ! thine the prilgrimage of pain. 
The life of peril, and the* untimely end. 

But go in peace : thou hast not struck in vain : 

Die happy : sundered is thy Country's chain. 



VOYAGE TO STAFFA 



CANTO I. 



I. 

From Glasgow bound for the bascJtic shore 
Of Staffa, to the Bromielaw oar guide 
Convoys us, where the' impatient steam-boats roar 
And hiss like fiery dragons on the tide : 
A prodigy, which not Ismeno's lore 
Nor Lombard fable gave o'er seas to glide ; 
Such cabala hath now to distance flung 
Whatever Tasso feigned, or Ariosto sung. 



8 VOYAGE TO STAFFA. 



11. 

The San from his meridian stoops : the bell 
Tolls one ; " Cast off/' the Captain gives command ; 
And many a hand and bonnet wave farewel. 
As swinging round, the vessel quits the strand. 
Her spleenful hissing silenced by the spell 
Of more than necromantic art, the wand 
That, while the billows chafe and foam below. 
Beats (like a giant's pulse) a deep, strong stroke and 
slow. 



III. 

A charmed course, that recks not of the gale. 
By Renfrew (erst Rand vara called) we steer; 
And where the monastery's cloister pale 
Responded once to the revolving year 
With chant and hymn, now engines huge exhale 
In volumes through the* incumbered atmosphere 
Smoke-clouds that, blurring heaven's expansion, 
lower 
O'er Paisley town, and veil dome, factory, and tower. 



VOYAGE TO STAFFA. 



IV. 

Dunglas is left behind : the wooded steep 
Dunbuck (in antique chronicle renowned) 
Heaves his Titanian stature from the deep, 
And menaces the sky : in blue profound 
The waters underneath with bolder sweep 
Gradual dilate, disdainful of their bound. 
While keener breezes from the Highland line 
Descend, and the fresh wave is lost in ocean brine. 



V. 

So should the cooling airs of wisdom blow 
On our advancing years, and 'swage the heat 
Of passion ; so eternity should flow 
Throughout the infinitude of thought, and meet 
All schemes, illusions, toys of earth below. 
And roll them backward, drive them from the seat 
Of memory, and swallow every care 
In faith contemplative, and vehemence of prayer. 
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VI. 

Dunbritton next (Balclutha called of old) 
Beside her doubled-headed rock reclines. 
Demurely couched : there subtle artists mould 
The sand that vitrified, transparent shines 
In many a Proteus form : blown out, or rolled 
On surface plane, the crystalline combines, 
Tn plate that cot or palace lights and warms, 
Graces the genial board, or gives back beauty's chaims. 



VII. 

And now the mighty Estuary we gain 
Whose waves interminable intervene. 
Repelling far the' horizon's Alpine train. 
The Cowal-Hills, Argyle's rude ♦ Bowling-green, 
Ben-Arthur, and the Arroquhar hills that bind 
Loch-Lomond's northern limb ; and dimly seen 
In distance dun, the ruin-cloven isle 
Of Arran, grim with crag, and mountain, and defile. 

* A range of rugged mountains so called. 



CLYDE. 1 1 



VIII. 

Like a huge army they begird us round ; 
In yague mysterious grandeur through the blue 
Thin haze that fills the hemisphere's profound, 
Their towiery outline raising into view 
Sheer from the flood ; their intermediate bound 
Beneath our vision sunk« or with the hue 
Of distant water blending, while the day 
Into the pale obscure of twilight fades away. 



CLYDE. 

« 
Look down with joy, ye mountains ! to behold 

In ocean-like magnificence the Clyde, 

Populous with fleets of peace or war, unfold 

His vastness ; from Dunbritton's bulwarked pride 

To where (lone champion !) Ailsa braves the tide 

That everlastingly in battery rolled 

Against him, vain recoils. The winds subside. 

The day-star sinks, and every cloud of gold 
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Or purple saddens to the twilight dim 
Of meditation's hour. Begin the song, 
Ben-Lomond, let the summits thunder-riven 

Of Arran listen^ and repeat the hymn 
Wide o'er the' Atlantic wave ; and glide along 
In harmony of praise, ye host of heaven ! 



IX. 

See yonder canopy of smoke and cloud 
liike Ephialtes load the groaning air. 
And with the murkiness of tempest shroud 
Port-Glasgow to the left ; while on we fare 
To Greenock, ever bristling with a crowd 
Of masts and shipping, caracks rich and rare 
From either Ind, from Tropic, or the Pole, 
Wherever keel can plough, wherever seas can roll. 



VOYAGE TO STAFF A. 13 



X. 

In all the bravery of an Eastern bride 
Yon * vessel bids her fluttering streamers greet 
The wanton breezes : but from side to side 
Windward with frequent tack condemned to beat. 
Sees our swart bulk and chimney-mast deride 
Her canvas pomp ; and with unnumbered feet, 
Like a huge centipede, by night and day. 
Despite of wind or tide, resistless force her way. 



XI. 

Long may the paddle-pliers of the deep. 
The children of philosophy and steam. 
The balance and the keys of commerce keep. 
And waft the rhymer to his destined theme : 
But let them not with crimson banners sweep 
The billows,' nor of war and conquest dream. 
Lest valve and wheel and piston rue the hour 
That first engendered guile, and hatched the lust of 
power. 

* She was carrying out Lord Dalhousie to his Government of 
Canada. 
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XII. 

By art and nature emulous bedight 
St Helen's and Roseneath in verdure smile. 
And gild the glimmering prospect on the right 
With pomp, and architecture, and Argyle. 
Rothesay succeeds, scarce seen in fading light, 
Bute's old metropolis, wherein erewhile 
The third King Robert deigned his court to hold. 
With masque and tournament, fair dames and warriors 
bold. 



XIII. 

Loch-Streven's gorge lurks on the left unseen. 
So dense the shades of early dusk are spread 
Ere yet the moon in pity intervene. 
And from her cloudy pharos round us shed 
Her beacon ray, as on we glide serene. 
The firmamental concave overhead. 
And underneath us ocean's ebb and flow ; 
Height measureless above, and depth unknown below. 



VOYAGE TO STAPFA. 16 



XIV. 

Cautious, into the Kyles of Bute we wind. 
Where continent and island, with a chain 
Of rock before, beside us, and behind. 
In curving frith imprison close the main. 
Belated thus, in seeming lake confined. 
The place, the hour, the darkness fill the brain 
With fumes of superstition, dreams of eld. 
And images of fear by fancy's eye beheld. 



XV. 

Through moist and dry, wide wandering over earth. 
From eastern suns and equinoctial line, 
A thousand fiends have feigned celestial birth. 
And in these realms * usurped a name divine : 
For in what region need they fear a dearth 
Of worshippers, when every where a shrine 
They meet; and in each heart dominion hold 
Ambition, pleasure, pride, wrath, envy, lust of gold ? 

* That the oriental worship of Buddha &c. had spread to the 
Hebrides, is shewn in the Rev. G> S. Faber's admirable work on 
the origin of Pagan Idolatry. 
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XVI. 

No long^er in Gedrosia would they dwell. 
In Persia's mountains, or Arabia's wild. 
But westward flew ; with omen, oracle. 
And pageant of idolatry beguiled 
Europe's remotest bounds, and cast their spell 
On Caledonia's islands, therefore styled 
Ebudas ; * and where'er we look around. 
The records of their power and worship still are found. 



XVII. 

Here Arhan, Ila, Cola, Budd, and more 
Than verse can catalogue, memorial claim 
Even yet, and leave on many a lonely shore 
Still unrcmoved, the signet of their name. 
Still uneffaced the mythologic lore 
Of flight and transformation, and the fame 
Of kingdoms plunged beneath the billows green. 
And never but by bard or the rapt votary seen. 

* From Buddha. 



SLUMBERER OF THE HEBRIDES. 17 



XVIII. 

« 
Borne on the floating ark from Indian climB 

To banishment amid the Hebrid isles. 

Imprisoned Cronus * waits the sign and time 

Of retribution^ and with sleep beguiles 

The doomed delay: but woe betide the crime 

Of him whose footstep or whose eye defiles 

(Though but by chance) the miscreated gloom 

Where fiends and demogoi^n watch the* Avatar's 

doom. 



SLUMBERER OF THE HEBRIDES. 

Say, in what island-cave the giant form 
Sleeps in the trance of centuries, and the chain 
Of destiny, while ocean and the storm 

Keep vig^ with the visionary train' 
Of demon-guards ? Ye mysteries of the dead. 
If there be pity, warn from your domain 

* See the traveller Demetrius ; who is cited by Plutarch, in his 

Treatise on the Failure of Oracles. 

C 
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My wandering — warn me from the precincts dread. 
Wherein the circle and the stone of power 
Forhid the pressure of unholy tread. 

But, ah ! what precipices round me tower 
In chaosy like the monumental mound 
Of perished worlds. Behold the place and hour 

Of fate ; the' accurst and interdicted ground — 
Whence no return. The mountain-spirit moans 
And trembles in his nethermost profound. 

The sun is veiled, the desolation groans. 

And rocks and billows thunder out the doom, 
" Rash mortal ! to the desert yield thy bones. 

Be that unfathomable lake thy tomb." 

'T is done — strange horror stiffens every limb. 
And nature sinks into the spectral gloom 

Of night and sepulture. The cliffs are dim^ 
They fade, they vanish from my closing eye. 
The heavens and earth in airy circles swim ; 

Oblivion covers all -^ one parting sigh. 

And life hath vanished in eternity ^ 



VOYAGE TO STAFFA. 19 



XIX. 

Emerging to Loch-Fyne, we greet the boon 
Of wider surface and more level shore. 
Admitting free the glimpses of the moon 
Till all the curling flood be silvered o'er. 
The dance begins; but me (a listless loon) 
The clouds and phosphorescent surges more 
Detain at gaze, till sleep weigh down my head, 
A coil of rope my pillow, and the deck my bed. 



XX. 

The revel flits before my drowsy eye. 
The screech of bagpipe lessens on my ear. 
And more than half of dream and lethargy 
Is blent with all I seem to see and hear. 
Till now the car of Night from zenith high 
Declining, westward speeds in full career; 
When skiey influences no more befriend. 
Clouds gather, winds veer south, and ruthless rains 
descend. c 2 
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XXI. 



Nor choice femains, save choice of evU plight 
On deck half overwhelmed in pelting shower^ 
Or in the cabin reft of air and light. 
The tissue such of life ; time and the hour 
With misadventure chequering all delight 
But patience be our speed : we still have power 
To carol care and doleful dumps away. 
And whistle to the wind and waves our roundelay. 



LOCH-FYNE. 

Silence and loveliness divide the calm 
Of night, and cheerily we float along. 
The season's fervour tempered by the balnr 

Of breeziness and shade ; the dance, the song 
Beguiling time, while harbour, town, and spire 
Flit phantom-like away in cloudly throng. 
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And as the stately shores of Bute retire, 
Loch-Fyne receives us, rippling all around 
In ever-varying gleams of Jamfoent fire. 

The frolic Genii of the deep, that bound 
Athwart the wave, invoking mist and rain 
On such as with the pipe's unlicensed sound 

Or merriment of middle earth profane 

Their carnival amid the haunted main. 



XXII. 

The moon, at random wandering, hides her head. 
Where rack and drizzle scud before the squall. 
Darkness and storm the welkin overspread, 
A sound of woe is in the' aerial hall ; 
While from their watery or their vapoury bed 
The meteoric kings each other call. 
Stir up the turbulence, condense the gloom. 
And mutter o'er our bark the words of wrath and 
doom. 
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XXIII. 

The sprites and dements obey the strain ; 
And aU the choleric vassals of the spell 
With saturating drench invade the plain, 
llie fields inundate, and the ditches swell : 
Rain, rain, incessant rain, amain, amain. 
Awakes the slumbering torrent of the dell. 
And sweeps along the mountain and the vale 
In dissolution vast and aggravated gale. 



XXIV. 

The long canal of Crinan threading slow. 
By snatches and through storm the varied scene 
We view, of meads where 'mid autumnal glow 
Of harvest, slips of pasturage intervene. 
Or dales that slumber underneath the brow 
Of lofty ridges mantled o*er with green. 
Or rocky solitude wherein our way 
Through floodgate and through sluice we wind into 
the bay 
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XXV. 

That to the Sound of Jura passage wide 
Expanding^ whitens with the lengthened swell 
And undidation of the' Atlantic tide ; 
Whose hollow moans of woe and shipwreck tell : 
For though the breeze remit, the clouds divide. 
And sunshine seem to augur all is weU, 
Yet still in perturbation heaves the deep^ 
And treacherous is the calm when winds and waters 
sleep. 



XXVI. 

Still skim the birds of tempest o'er the wave> 
And sea-fowl wheel in legions to the land ; 
Along the coast by fits the billows rave. 
Foaming in length of breakers on the strand; 
Strange sighings issue from each rocky cave. 
And oft-returning vapours wide expand. 
Capping Argyle's bleak mountains on our lee. 
Or with their shadows broad Impurpling the green 
sea. 
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STEAM-BOAT AT SEA. 

Dark are the clouds on Jura: who shall hind 
The mustering^ hurricane on Scarha's shore ? 
The rocks are on our right, the storm hehind^ 

MulVfl sable promontory scowls before. 
And with a sound of doom comes on the wind^ 
(The sea rebellowing to the thunder's roar). 

While turbulence and night the* horizon sweep. 
Blackening the surgy tumult of the deep. 
That like a battle-trumpet dumbs the vain 

Disport of mirth. Stem Voice, and word of Power, 
Thou art obeyed 1 nor shsdl a thought profane 
Be mingled with the musings of this hour. 

That hath a joy and mystery of its own ; 

The nearer ^eath, the nearer worlds unknown. 
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XXVII. 

Tempt not the narrows that divide the steep 
Of Scarba's isle from Jura's mountain cones ; 
For there the cacodemon of the deep. 
Fell • Corrie-Vreken, spreads the marrowless bones 
Of his ten thousand giant arms, that sweep 
Whate'er they grasp to where the dying groans 
Resound for ever of the victims hurled 
Into the whirlpool's gorge, and gulf of ocean's world. 



XXVIII. 

Danger is every where : youth, beauty, health. 
Walk in the midst of death : even in the hour 
Of noonday and security, by stealth 
The judgment comes that from the pride of power 
Bears us to night and sepulture. Yet wealth 
In heaven may still be treasured up ; a tower 
Of refuge may be won, a sovereign friend. 
When all things pass away, and time is at an end. 

* The formidable ^^hirlpool of the Western Islands. . 
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XXXIII. 

And cloistered like a votaress in the rude 
Cloud-mantled wilderness of stem Argyle, 
Takes refuge at the shrine of solitude 
From cares that vex, and wishes that beguile; 
For how should sin or vanity intrude^ 
Or Caledonia's hermitage defile^ 
Where mountains, circling every creek and bay, 
Scare (like adversity) the flaunting world away ? 



XXXIV. 

Black as the boat of Charon, o'er the main 
Fire-breathing and smoke-vomiting we go ; 
And far behind us, like a comefs train. 
Interminable length of vapour throw. 
Overshadowing wide the deep : our engines strain 
Each sinew, and the boiler pants below ; 
And streaks of foam astern with snow-white line 
Mark in the waves our track of passage serpentine. 
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XXXV. 

Twice since meridian hath the hour-glass sand 
Run out, when easterly we turn aside 
To where the harbour's curving horns expand. 
And white-waUed Oban, in commercial pride. 
Like silver coronal surmounts the strand ; 
The while DunoUy- Castle o'er the tide 
Frowns from his neighbouring terrace-crag, between 
The turmoO of the wave, and bank of woodland 
green. 



XXXVI. 

• 

Three conquering * Amazons came here on board. 
Of enterprise and intellectual rare. 
With all that might adorn bright lady stored. 
And fair to view, yet wiser still than fair ; 
Nor did they haughtily their talent hoard. 
Nor let us burst in ignorance and despair. 
But mind with mind in frank collision changed. 
And o'er the wide domain of arts and letters ranged. 

* The name of these ladies I omit, from the same motives of 
respect which induced me to suppress the name of the beautiful 
Countess, in the description of the Stag-hunt, in my " Three Days 
at Killamey." Canto iii. 
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XXXVII. 

Far had they roved« unheeding what the way 
Or weather, smooth, rough, stonny, or serene , 
Each depth to sound, each sununit to suryey. 
Trace each memorial, each tradition glean 
Of island, continent, or strait or bay. 
Mountain, or vale, or cavern, or ravine : 
^nd whatsoe'er they thought, or felt, or knew. 
Their pencil, speech, or pen, at will recalled to view. 



XXXVIII. 

Our course resuming, on thy verdant isle, 
Lismore, a glance in passing we bestow^ 
Where once the Dane had fortress ; where Argyle, 
Transferring from Dunkeld the mitred brow 
Of prelacy, bade dedicate erewhile 
llie palace and cathedral. Silence now 
And devastation there dominion hold. 
And in the gates of dark forgetfulness infold 
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XXXIX. 

The pomp and archives of Monastic sway. 
The fortalice of Scandinavian might. 
The mailed soldado, and the churchman gray, 
The.toil, the power, the grandeur, the delight 
Of a once busy world, now borne away 
From memory in the sempiternal flight 
Of years and ages toward the boundless sea. 
Where all things are engulphed in dread eternity. 



XL. 

Steering into the Sound of Mull, we view 
Of Aros the dilapidated tower ; 
An uncouth quadrate, sicklied o'er with hue 
Of moss and lichen, the pale ghost of power 
Departed. Now in retribution due. 
The contumely of the wind and shower 
Beleaguers and upbraids the ruthless wall, 
That gave the Captive bread of woe and drink of gall. 
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XLI. 

In stream-like curvature beside the mound 
Where the Maclean erewhile with straggling pile 
. Of Duart-Castle the rude harbour crowned^ 
Through gloom and desolation many a mile 
Under the cope of evening winds the Sound, 
By heath and beach, by mountain and defile. 
To where Artoraish on the ru|^;ed height 
His sullen bulwark hangs, — a stonn-cloud of the night. 



XLII. 

A privilege,* Artomish, to thy tower 
Is given by magic of immortal song ; 
The wind may rage, and earthquake may devour. 
The billow and the cloud may sweep along ; 
But heed them not, nor tremble at the power 
Of time, or enginry of hostile wrong. 
Nor fear the fiend oblivion, more deform 
Than havoc or decay, than thunderbolt or storm. 

« See « The I^rd of the Isles." 
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XLIII. 

For here the Merlin of the North hath bound 
His vassal imps, nocturnal watch to keep 
In revelry and masque. The bridal sound. 
Lord of the hundred isles, is on the steep. 
And Bruce in majesty looks calmly round. 
Though thousand falchions from the scabbard leap : 
Curse not ; Lord Abbot : Heaven is over all ; 
And nothing from thy lips but benison may fall. 



XLIV. 

Fire bum, and caldron bubble ; till the charm 
Be to the height wound up, and swift we glide 
Along the Channel ; by the stalwart arm 
Of witchcraft sped along to where the tide 
By Tobermorie * sees the dormant swarm 
Of shipping and of trade at anchorage ride ; 
And kind reception early stand and late. 
On the tired voyager and drowsy g^est to wait 

* Tobermorie— Well of Mary. 
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TOBERMORIE. 

Bear up the Sound, for now declining day 
Gives signal of repose. On either strand 
Of Moryen, or of Mull, with shadowy hand 
Twilight bedims each rock and fortress gray. 

That meet us, and are left, and melt away 
In gloom, while gradual creeping o'er the land 
Night veils the port, the town, the curving sand. 
The sheltering hills, and deep-sequestered bay. 

So vanish youth and joy, and leave behind 
Vain longing : year by year away they roll. 
And all is bitterness. Unjust and blind. 

Be silent, and adore Heaven's high control 
Thus loosening, one by one, the cords that bind 
In manacles of earth the heaven-bom soul. 
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XLV. 

How dimly seen the concourse on the pier ; 
What doabtful outUne, sea from hind divides ; 
How fade away sound, motion, form, from ear 
And eye, while twilight into darkness glides ! 
And, oh ! how gloom and silence more endear 
The solitude around, where fancy hides 
A thousand spells of awe : while earth and air 
Breathe balm to the hurt mind, and rest from every 
care. 



XLVI. 

But peace on earth is brief. Ere yet the prime 
Of night expire, disconsolately moan 
The glens and moorlands; while with altered clime 
Showers crowding after showers, abatement none 
Of turbulence accord. It is a time 
When comes abroad Jehovah from his throne. 
Walking upon the wings of wind and storm 
That at his word arise, and his behest perform. 
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XLVII. 

Such the wild night : but with auspicious ray 
Rises the summer mom ; and at the hour 
When equinoctial suns bring back the day. 
The talisman of elemental power 
Up MulPs romantic Sound impels our way ; 
Where, like a mingled mass of wall and tower, 
Benmore and his companion hills around. 
In pomp fantastical the rude horizon bound. 



XLVIII. 

Mark Ardnamurchan's promontory low. 
Like a long island floating on the main ; 
Mark well each passing prospect as it flies« 
Nor leaves the gazer pause to look again. — 
So when the soul is mounting to the skies. 
Recede the world and its chimeras vain — 
From reach to reach, from cape to cape we wind. 
And leave the Sound with all its pensive charms 
behind. 
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HEBRIDES. 

MulPs northern point is weathered, and the deep 
Spreads unconfined before us, heaving slow 
In solemn undulation to and fro. 
Far, far along the coast the billows leap 

In foam and brightness o'er each shingly heap, 
And in the hues of light and ether glow 
The clouds above us, and the seas below. 
While through the labyrinth of isles we sweep. 

With Skye behind us, and Tiree before. 
And many a storied region all around. 
The cave, the cairn, the fortress of the Dane, 

And that celestial chantress of the main * 
Who bade the winds and waters praise resound. 
And savage clans in new-bom faith adore. 



* lona — " that illustrious island, which was once the luminary of 
the Caledonian regions." 
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XLIX. 

A speck of azure, Staffa right ahead 
Springs from the wave, while on our left their long 
Dimension Mall's gigantic hills outspread 
In sterile g^ndeur. Oscar and the throng 
That clamoured once in chase and war, are fled ; 
Or but survive in legendary song : 
While winds and waters with lugubrious roar 
Mourn for the chiefs of old that shall return no more. 



L. 

Nearer and nearer, one by one, behold 
Staffa's thick-shafted cliffs and beetling brow 
Their unsubstantial pageantries unfold 
In dream-like shadow. Is their clustering row 
No phantom, but a prodigy of mould 
Terrestrial, tangible P In awe we bow. 
In tong^eless adoration ; heart and eye 
Entranced, and every sense bound up in ecstasy. 
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STAFF A. 



Arise, fair vision ! from the wondering deeps 
In all thy pomp of colonnaded shore. 
And while the terrors of the* Atlantic roar 
Against thy caverns and basaltic steeps, 

Lift up thy voice mysterious to proclaim — 
Loud as the hurricanes that from on high 
Sweep the wild waste of ocean and of sky — 
The glory of His Everlasting Name 

Who laid thy dark foundations ; g^ve to roll 
The seas around thee, and the winds to blow. 
Arched the blue firmament, and wheeled the pole. 
And measured out the vast abyss below. 
And bade thee chronicle the doom that hurled 
The bolt of vengeance on a deluged world. 
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Now is the bouI attempered to the mood 
Of contemplation ; now Colomba's ide 
We seek^ where long of yore the holy rood 
In triumph beamed on the conventnal pile. 
And from the' Ebudae scared away the brood 
Of idols nursed by superstition's guile, 
Celtic or Indian fiends, and bade the song 
Of Hallelujah peal the winds and waves among. 



LII. 

We landy the venerable wreck survey. 
Muse o'er each vestige, trace out every bound. 
Through monastery and cathedral stray. 
And thrilled with indignation gaze around 
Where more than Time hath hastened their decay. 
And sacrilege hath marred the sculptured mound 
Where bones of prelate lie, where wait for doom 
The tenants of a throne, now tenants of the tomb. 
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lONA.* 



O spare the dead ! touch not with hand profane 
These effig^ed memorials over all 
That earth of saint or monarch can retain. 

Already storms and seasons shake the wall. 
The tottering cross, the cloister^ and the tower : 
Aid them not, I adjure thee — hy the call 

That taught these once harharian isles the power 
Of truth, and records of the Gospel page — 
By every lamp of worship's midnight hour. 

Oft piloting the hark o'er ocean's rage — 
By all whose safety hlest that ray henign — 
By all whose penitence through every age. 
In supplication to the g^ace divine. 
Hath wept and tremhled at lona's shrine. 



* Here we could not but feel shocked and indignant on discover- 
ing that an ancient tomb in the Church bore the marks of recent 
and wilful mutilation. 
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LIU. 

Here as we muse and wander, all the past 
Comes rushing on the soul : the pomps are Beem 
Processional of festiyal or fast ; 
And issuing from the choir's high-fretted screen. 
Service and anthem mingle with the hlast 
In foretaste of the jubilee serene 
When faith and hope, into immediate sight 
Transmuted, bask in full fruition of delight. 



LIV. 

Time urges, and necessity gives law : 
Farewel : the gaze, the reverie must end : 
Once more, farewel : in melancholy awe 
Our course reverted we to Staffa bend. 
And gradual see the level shore withdraw 
Till earth and water in confusion blend. 
So time and distance hide each joy from view. 
Yet ever mock our hope with promises of new. 
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LV. 

ViTatch now the shadows of the clouds that sweep 
The solitudes of Mull abrupt and bare 
In mountain leng^ or in basaltic steep 
Piled up^ Neptunian or Plutonian stair. 
Here vacancy and silence ruled the deep 
Erewhile ; but now, the progeny of air 
And caldron*fire, steam*salamanders ! play 
And flounder porpoise-like along the watery way. 



LVI. 

Here voyaged once the Bruce ; and hither came 
The last and noblest Minstrel to resound 
His flight and toil, his victory and his fame, 
And conjure up on Caledonian ground 
Visions of chivalry and antique name, 
Of cavemed outlaw, and of monarch crowned. 
Of errant cavalier, and lady bright, 
The Southron embassy, the council-board and fight. 



I 

■ 

I 
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LVir. 

His utmost verge in headland rade and low 
From ocean on the left see Staffa rear ; 
Then the bluff promontory, then the brow 
Of earth, of stone, of heather starved and sere. 
Incumbent on the long columnar show 
Framed by the hands of wonder and of fear. 
And broken by the cavern's yawning gloom. 
That seems of armies whole and buried realms the 
tomb. 



LVIII. 

Tempt not the' abyss by sea ; nor hope to ride 
In safety on the deluge of the main ; 
But land ; and take the broken shafts for guide. 
And terrace-like along their sable chain 
O'er prism or cylinder basaltic stride 
To where the gorge overarches in disdain 
The billows that in everlasting storm 
Give onset, and with weed and wreck itis base deform. 
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LIX. 

liook inward, leap the chasniy')^ and onward tread 
Secure beyond the reach of ocean's foam ; 
And leave the day behind, and overhead 
Suspended high behold the mountain dome. 
Fit place wherein with darkness and the dead 
Contemplative through other worlds to roam. 
Look downward, look around, look up, and soar 
On wings of praise to Him whom heaven and earth 
adore. 



LX. 

Above, below, and every where around 
The finger of the* Omnipotent revere. 
That form and order to the void profound. 
And radiance to the firmamental sphere. 
And orbit, law, circumference and bound 
Gives to the regencies of day and year. 
And poises in the balance land and sea. 
And air, and fire, and heaven, time and eternity. 

* This chasm is now (1829) bridged over with a plank and 
railing. 
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CAVE OF FINGAL. 

Cavern or temple^ though thy magic frame 
Of dusky vault and pillared aisle long-drawn. 
From mom to night, from night-fall to the dawn. 
From year to year, from age to age the same. 

Hear not the chant or pealing organ blow 
To Him in unapproached light enshrined. 
Yet still for thee the melancholy wind 
And thunder of the billows that below 

Foam o'er thy pavement to its utmost bound. 
For thee the full-voiced elemental quire 
Responsive to the seraph host, resound 
Praise to the' Invisible Eternal Sire, 

Who to the meanest of his works hath g^ven — 

Would man but hear — the harmonies of heaven. 



END OP CANTO I. 



VOYAGE TO STAFFA. 



CANTO II. 



I. 

They that in ships descending to the deep. 
By compass, chart, and cynosure their way 
Over the trackless world of waters keep, • 
These men the wonders and the works survey 
Of God ; see tempest at his bidding sweep 
The surge to mountains, overwhehn the day 
In blackness, and the powers of air unchain 
While thunderbolt and lightning combat with the 
main. 
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II. 

Up to the pole, down to the centre rolled. 
With death they ride the billows: to and fro 
They reel and stagger ; horror quells the bold. 
And the soul melts away in fear and woe ; 
Till by the Voice Omnipotent controlled 
The furies of the storm their prey forego. 
What awe, what exultation then adore 
Him who rebuked the wind and silenced ocean's roar. 



III. 

Thus in the hurricane or calm are found 
Alike, a power, an eloquence, a song 
To disenchant us from the world around ; 
That held us in its labyrinth so long. 
And every sense imparadise in sound 
Of hallelujah from the Seraph throng. 
Day without close, world without end, in height 
Of transcendental bliss before the throne of light 



TO FORT-WILLIAM. 49 



IV. 

» 

Be such our sacrifice, be such the theme 
Of rumination^ such the fires that bum 
Within the heart, and spread abroad the steam 
Of incense, while from Staflfa we return. 
And wrapt in holy passion bless the beam 
Of truth, and leave mortidity's sojourn 
For solitudes where He who ruled the Law 
And Prophets, did of old to secret prayer withdraw. 



V. 

See, far beyond the heights of Ronin,* Skye 
Abrupt in savageness of grandeur tower. 
Where the monarchal eagle, throned on high. 
Defiance screams to man's usurping power : 
Hark ! how the breezes and the melody 
Of ocean soothe the solemn evening hour 
When pious knees in supplication bend. 
And orisons of sage or saint to heaven ascend. 

• Ronin — corruptly written, Rum. 
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VI. 

The sea-gull wheels in solit^y flight 
Where on the rock his cradle bangs sublime ; 
While many a strange remembrance at the sight 
Awakes^ .of albatross, Antarctic clime. 
The dying crew, the spectre ship, and night 
Of bride-feast, made immortal by the rh3ane 
That haunts our couch with pity and with fear. 
And thrilling mystery of "A undent Marinere." 



VII. 

Nor second he, whose never-daunted hand 
CVer Padalon, and Earth, aud Swerga flung 
The spoils of Indian and Arabian land. 
With human passion filled the green-bird's tongue. 
Crushed in Domdaniel's den the sorcerer band ; 
The harp of Cambria and of Spain new strung. 
And gave to Trafalgar and Nelson's name 
His own bright amaranthine diadem of fame. 
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VIII. 

But what is fame ? Its frailty and farewel 
In emblem let expiring day disclose. 
Forgotten, as in night and slumber's cell 
The rich forget their cares, the poor their woes. 
But what is fame P Let day^s revival tell 
In emblem how emerging from repose 
The glory of the just shall dawn on high. 
And brighten into noon of immortality. 



SOUND OF MULL. 

The billows sink, as down the Sound we glide 
From ocean, and the melancholy flow 
Of the half-slumbering current murmurs low 
A farewel to the day. Even so subside 

The throbbings of terrestrial hope and pride : 
The worm is battening on the hero's brow, 
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And scarce a vague traditioii deigns to sho^nr 
The battle-field where peers and princes died. 

Yet is there an ascent — like that of old 

Whereon the Patriarch in mysterious dream 
Ascending and descending angeb saw — 

By which the mounting spirit may withdraw 
From earth, and on the topmost stair behold 
The throne, the crystal sea, and beatific beam. 



IX. 

Mournful the stillness, and with mournful shade 
The veil of evening twilight hath embrowned 
The majesty of loneliness, where fade 
Cape, mountain, valley, into blank profound 
Of undistinguishable gloom. Dismayed 
We g&ze and start, interpret every sound. 
In every cloud a passing spirit see. 
And fancy in each breeze the mermaid's minstrelsy. 
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X. 

For here a subtle archimage the speU 
Of fiction muttered ; peopling the blue stream. 
The rock, the mist, the cavern, and the dell. 
The windy Morven, and the moonlight gleam. 
With chief in council, and with bard in cell, 
Cuchullin's car, Malvina's early beam. 
Fleets on the wave, and armies on the shore. 
The chime of harp, the cry of hounds, the battle's roar. 



OSSIAN. 

When the pomp and power of Rome, 

Her luxury, wealth, and tyrant pride 

That wished the conquered world more wide. 

Her arts and arms, had found their tomb 

In that unfathomed deep 

Where spectres of departed empires sleep 
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Without a record or a name 

To note their glory or their shame ; 

The firmament grew dark on high. 

And angels gazed with pitying sigh. 

Yet, though the ruin and the gloom 

Seemed of universal doom, 

Hope was still to rear her head. 

Still there was life among the dead ; 

For not till ocean cease to roll. 

Or moon and stars to gem the pole. 

Is music's power to die. 

And 'mid that nethermost profound 

Of solitude and silence round, 

A far-off melancholy sound 

Breathed from a rude and wizard coast 

Aerial melody. 

The deep-toned harp was newly strung. 

And to the touch of passing ghost 

In hollow murmurs rung. 

Wild unearthly dirges then 

Did to the sons of little men 
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The tale of other times and other worlds unfold : 

While from his cloud a warrior bold. 

With mournful voice, though sweet. 

Bade Erin to the Hebrid Isles repeat 

The hardiment of heroes old. 

The scowling spectres of the storm. 

And Loda's spirit, grimly form. 

His magic voice could call : 

And often on the blasted heath. 

Dark rock, or echoing wood, or stone of power. 

Dim flame, and shapes of death. 

And visionary arms appeared. 

And mystic sounds were heard. 

Startling the midnight hour. 

In Ossian's airy hall. 
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XI. 

Alas, that reason's audit knows not ruth ! 
From main to island, island back to main. 
The Sage of Lichfield^ panoplied in truth, 
Came striding, and reversed the^ enchanter's strain^ 
And swept the cherished fable of our youth 
Like rubbish from the disencumbered brain. 
Sad cure ! we pine in longing to renew 
The' illusion, and believe the tale of Temora true. 



XII. 

Mountain to mountain. Mull across the wave 
In speech of other days to Morven calls. 
The while from every cairn, from every cave, 
A cry of wailing the lone heath appals. 
Desolate is the dwelling of the brave ! 
The fox sole warder of its rifted walls ; 
And in the Hall of Shells each misty form 
For Moma weeps, and swells with feeble shriek the 
storm. 



TO FORT-WILLIAM. 67 



XIIL 

Even when at length oblivion and repose 
We woo in Tobermorie, round our bed 
The wild phantasmagoria comes and goes — 
From fume and second-sighted musing bred — 
Where banquet, lyke-wake, or the strife of foes 
Give omen of the distant or the dead ; 
And songs of Selma murmur all around. 
And to their Ossian's voice dread Cpna's streams 
resound. 



XIV. 

What wonder then, if at the peep of day 
Unslumbering stiU, the skirling pipes we hear. 
And to the pibroch's call obedience pay. 
That signals our embarkment from the pier ; 
While clouds around each mountain-summit stray. 
As down the windings of the Sound we steer. 
And with the power conjoint of wheel and sail 
Scud merrOy along before the favouring gale. 
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XV. 

Calm was the sileoce of the night, and calm 
I'he morning, in her amher-dropping car. 
Along the. path of frankincense and balm 
Comes gliding over eastern hOls afar. 
And bids the choir of nature raise the psalm 
Of thankfulness and joy ; as when each star 
And constellation, to the' angelic throng 
Responsive, sang aloud Creation's birth-day song. 



XVI. 

Night after night, day after day, and year 
Rolls after year : from lethargy awake. 
And seek illumination at the sphere 
Of glory, where the seven lamps bum, and lake 
Of crystal rolls ; lest ignorant how to steer. 
Shipwreck at once of faith and hope we make. 
And sunk without a warning to the gloom 
Of nether world, wait there the day of dread and 
doom. 
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XVII. 

Yet how without a warning ? In each hour 
And moment we receive it. — ^Who hut knows 
That he is mortal P who hut feds the power 
Of dissolution in each pulse that flows? 
Say then : shall passion^ pleasure, care, devour 
Or choke the seed which heaven in mercy sows ? 
Ah^ no! — unwearied let us tend the grain. 
Till harvest'home of heaven reward the toil and pain. 



XVIIL 

Blow, till the sail and cordage crack : we leap 
From wave to wave, like antelope we run : 
Artomish underneath the copse-hung steep 
With its rude screen-work intercepts the sun> 
And like a mourner overshades the deep 
With one wide mantle of suffusion dun. 
Save where the morning in redundant heams 
Through window, crevice, door, or cross of loop-hole 
streams. 
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XIX. 

Till as we come abreast, the sunny wall 
That seaward meets the light, starts in austere 
Sharp outline from the rock ; a voiceless hall. 
And vacant now ; for He who prisoned here 
The spirits, lets them range at large the ball 
Of earth, from the first song of chanticleer. 
Till hags of midnight brush away the dew. 
And all the ghostly world their penances renew. 



XX. 

But, ah ! what deeds were done of lawless power 
Erewhile amid these wrecks of castled might. 
Where bristles every cape with fort and tower. 
The monuments of escalade or fight. 
By day to gripe, to ravage, and devour. 
To watch, suspect, and barricade by night. 
Such is the tyrant's doom, till, sure though late 
The trumpet of destruction thunder at the gate. 
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XXL 

Artornish^ Duart, Aros, and Lismore, 
Tell yet of ages dark with crime and woe, 
Gach hand with spoO polluted, red with gore, 
A fort each mansion, every chief a foe : 
And if a feast they held, or covenant swore. 
Or cried the coronach, or chased the roe ; 
In sport or parley, ne'er did wrath expire. 
But smouldering slept, to wake in famine, sword and 
fire. 



XXIL 

Far off that hrazen age hath rolled : the sway 
Of feudal anarchy, at heaven's command 
Hath vanished, as hefore the morning ray 
The troops of spectres and of owls dishimd. 
Commerce the while and peace have stolen away 
The rod of empire from each despot hand. 
And couched heside the shepherd and the fold. 
The lioness of war hath sheathed her claws in gold. 
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XXIII. 

Bask in the sanshine, or in darkness lour. 
Ye mountains of Argyle ! in light or shade 
Alike your lineaments reflect the power 
Diyine, that erst the receptacle made 
For congregated waters^ whence ye tower 
In fence of adamant;, while deep embayed 
Under your feet the mart of Oban stands. 
Between the green savannas and the yellow sands. 



OBAN. 

Emporium of the lonely region, wreathe 

With oltre-branch and palm thy brow serene. 
That never heraldry of war may breathe. 

Nor cavalcade of arms be near thee seen. 
Nor on the rock thy tower from ruin rise 
Again with gore to' incarnadine the green 
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Of subject ocean. Long the sacrifice 
Of war and blood was offered up of old 
By clan and chieftain : therefore vengeance lies 

In league with time on each baronial hold. 
Crushing its homicidal frame. No call 
Of chivalry wakes now the warrior bold. 

No groans are in the cell, no mirth in hall. 

No courser at the gate, no warder on the wall. 



XXIV. 

As snows beneath the sunshine melt, and stream 
In many a rill from rock to rock descending. 
So here dissolves our congress ; each on scheme 
Of enterprise or hoped discovery wending. 
And thus through life all pleasures-like a dream 
When in the morning we awake — hath ending : 
Virtue alone*-though earth with all below 
Sink in the' abyss of time — ^nor end nor change shall 
know ! 
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XXV. 

Peace to tbeir paiting st^is ! meUunks farewel 
Sounds like an echo of the fbneral song : 
For eyeiy parting hath in charge to tell 
How swiftly toward tiie grave we pace along ; 
While melt in pleasure, with ambition sweU, 
Or pine away in care, life's Intfle throng. 
Till comes the* nnlooked-for questioner to call 
His servants, and award the* eternal doom of all. 



XXVI. 

Left now alone — yet not alone while thought 
Can image forth fresh themes, or old renew 
Of Horeh, or the fight on Calvary fought. 
The bowers of Paradise, or Hermon's dew— 
We look, and muse, and look again : yet nought 
Of pinnace or of bark salutes our view ; 
WhOe regions unexplored we long to range. 
And gladly welcome toil, if toil may purchase change. 
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XXVII. 

Hour after hour the waters we explore. 
Hour after hour accuse we the delay: 
Yet all is mute and vacant on the shore. 
All mute' and vacant oh the watery way. 
At leng^th we hear the distant engrine's roar. 
At length the Stirling-Castle gains the bay. 
And now at the receipt of custom rides. 
And now, her cargo stowed, transports us o^er the 
tides. 



XXVIIL 

Yet not without a pang we leave behind 
Thy harbour, Oban, and thy wooded steep. 
And round the donjon promontory wind. 
No longer now the tyrant of the deep. 
Far on the right, Loch-Etive's feet to bind, 
Dunstaffnage rears his once monarchal keep. 
Where stood the marble chair, mysterious sign 
Of domination ! ere beyond the Highland Line 
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XXIX. 

Were yet transferred the sceptre and the throne. 
And (fated to become the conqueror's prey) 
The sacred emblem to the towers of Scone 
Was borne by innovationi's Vandal sway. 
Then, too, lona was ordained to moan 
Her lettered treasure, southward swept away. 
Where the first Edward, in unhallowed hour. 
Bade flames each tenure, deed, and chronicle devour. 



XXX. 

From his meridian to the western main 
The chariot of the sun, in glory rides. 
And gradual broadening 'mid the cloudy train 
Of purple and gold, beneath the horizon glides. 
Then lengthening shadows overspread the plain; 
And slantibg upward climb the mountain sides. 
The while Ben-CruaChan's double head on high 
Glares, like two fiery moons, amid the darkening sky. 
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XXXL 

Not more assidaous did the Vestal quire 
Their altar tend, than we the magic flame — 
Fit element for demon to respire-— 
That to our luhhar fiend's else torpid frame 
Gives life and strength of circumambient fire 
With countless blows the* opposing flood to tame, 
Bafiie the calm, put adverse gale to flight. 
And, like a comet, scare the denizens of night. 



XXXIL 

To lounge and listen while a piping loon 
Twangs out with screech and drone some High- 
land lay. 
To pace the deck, and invocate the moon 
That struggles through the clouds with feeble ray. 
Such are the' employments and the pastime boon 
By chance and fortune lent to wile away 
Our lingering passage, till the fatal ground 
Appear, with dreariment and dread environed round, 
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xxxiii. 

Where at the Inw of precipicea high 
The golf coatncting drag* its dnsky train. 
And the cbill D^t-wind sweeping tfarougfa the «h, 
Scenu in mysteriont utguish to complain. 
While aoands nnrcal, fean we know not wbjr. 
And ToiiDa of thii^ that are not, haunt the brais. 
As thonfth earth, sea. and air were wrapt in ^oom 
To frown o'er mnrder foul, and image marder'g doom. 



XXXIV. 

Dim shapes far off, receding to the right 
In shadowy horror 'mid the moonbeams pale. 
Uncertain whether cloud or mountain height. 
Like spectres hang o'er the detested vale 
Where Cona's torrent, at the dead of night. 
Shrinks from the yells of slaughter in the gale. 
And hears remorse with everlasting groan 
Make doubt if mercy's self can pardon and 9tane. 
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GLENCOE. 

Shades of the dead ! foi^ve me that uncalled 
I wander near the valley of your test. 
Which none of woman bom may unappalled 
Explore ; such malediction hath imprest 

A branding here like that which marked for doom 
The primal fratricide, to roam unblest 

In hopeless search for death. And must the gloom 
Tliat desolates the desolation, lour 
For ever unremoved, and leave no room 

For mercy and the soft oblivious hour 

To give a glimpse of day ? Rash pleader, know 
That neither mail nor angel hath the power 

To cancel murder : here at least below 

Earth covers not the blood> nor heaven remits the woe. 
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XXXV. 

Darkness that may be felt ! — ^long time the cry 
Of watermen gives notice ere to light 
Emei^e from vacant gloom the boats that ply 
The ferry; and again from ear and sight 
The figures vanish and the voices die. 
Relapsing back to distance and to night : 
Embarking and disbi^king, to and fro 
Their apparitions come, their apparitions go. 



XXXVI. 

Thus circummured with rock and wood, from noise 
And trepidation of the world afar 
Sequestered, let not transitory toys 
Nor earth-born passion in discordance jar 
With the loud chorus of immortal joys 
Resounding endlessly from moon and star: 
Hear, Contemplation ! make their rapture thine. 
Prevent the watch of night, and swell the strain divine* 
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XXXVII. 

Yet eartii will have its part : the dun obscure 
Around, the black proftindity below, 
Recal us from the meditation pure 
Of heaven, to speculate on winds that blow. 
And waves that roll, and what may best ensure 
Our safety, wandering thus beneath the brow 
Of mountains that in narrow channel bind 
The never-resting surge indignantly confined. 



XXXVIII. 

Strict watch and sounding-line on shores unkenned 
The venturous mariner securely guide ; 
Nor even to best^known course a needless friend 
Is caution, when by night the waves we ride : 
Witness the dark, the miserable end 
Of heedless voyage on the Frith of Clyde, 
When in the midst of converse, dance, and song 
Destruction swallowed up at once the festive throng. 
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XXXIX. 

Cold, cold the blast fiom snow-invested steeps 
Howls down the* InterminaUe avenue 
Where chained within his rocky dungeon sleeps 
Loch-Eil. At length Ben-Nevis towers to view. 
Into the clouds aspiring from the deeps ; 
And soon Fort-William offers to our crew 
Reflection, wannth, aud hospitable nest^ 
Where chilled to icicle we limp or crawl to rest. 



XL. 

If rest in Caledonia's glen may be> 
Where dream and fable consecrate the dell 
Of Nevis, and enshrine the majesty 
Of Nature on her frozen [Hunacle, 
In right supremacy o'er land and sea 
With winter and the winter's wind to dwell. 
The Genius of the desert laughs to scorn 
Sloth's idiot luxury, that dreams away of mom 



■g^y 
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XLI. 

The sacred prime, when light and odour spring 
In emhlem of revival from the dead. 
And all the frankincense of ether fling 
Impartial on the palace and the shed. 
Wake, Contemplation ! wake/ and imp thy wing 
To soar ahove the mountain's kindling head ; 
There hermit-like thine orisons to pay, * 
And offer up to heaven the first-fruits of the day. 



XLII. 

Ere yet the trial and the task come on 
That bids us brave flood, precipice, and fell. 
Till the cloud-piercing eminence be won. 
Of silence and of solitude the ceU. 
Arise : already time is to be gone ; 
And more than time : the topmost citadel 
Fades, diurkens, disappears in the profound 
Of rolling mist, and groans with storm-presaging 
sound. 
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XLIII. 

Ah me ! how heavily the clouds impend. 
On all sides round subsiding to the dale ; 
What gloom and tempest gather to defend 
The pass by which we enterprise to scale 
Ben-Nevis. Yet despair shall courage lend : 
Adventured we so far, at last to fail P 
Set on — what saith the mighty « Theban P Toil 
Must aye be undergone, ere fortune deign to smile. 



BEN-NEVIS. 

We climb, we pant, we pause ; again we climb : 
Frown not, stem mountain ! nor around thee throw 
Thy mist and storm, but look with cloudless brow 
Oer all thy g^iant progeny sublime. 

While toiling up the* immeasurable height 
We climb, we pant, we pause; the thickening gloom 

♦ Twelfth Pythian of PindsUr. Antistrophe second. 
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Hath palled us in the darkness of the tomb. 
And on the hard-won summit sound nor sight 

Salutes us, save the snow and chilling blast. 
And all the guardian fiends of Winter's throne. 
Such too is life — ten thousand perils past. 
Our fume is vapour, and our iplrth a groan. 

But patience : till the veil be rent away. 
And on our vision flash celestial day. 



XLIV. 

Whence is it that mankind delight to tread 
The solitude of mountains, from the din 
Of earth absconding into silence, dread. 
And desolation P Have we that within 
Which bids awaken from among the dead 
Of vanity or pleasure, and begin 
Our pilg^rimage to purify the brain 
From folly and from care, in Nature's lonely fane P 
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XLV. 

'Mid tenebro«itie8 of stonn though lost. 
Though buflfeted by rain, sleet, hail, and wind. 
Though close beside the precipice where frost 
And death eternal empire hold, confined ; 
Yet are we here by no temptation crossed. 
Yet have we left the meddling world behind. 
The wheels of fantasy have scope to roll. 
And into the third heaven emancipate the soul. 



XLVI. 

The planets and the sun recede, and star 
Sinks after star in measureless profound 
Of distance and of night ; the fiery car 
Mounts up beyond what utmost limits bound 
The glass of Galileo, when from far 
It scans the sphere's circumference : the sound 
Is heard of seraph anthem, and we die 
In fragrance, gloty, pangs of blissftil agony^ 
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XLVIL 

Time was, our purer nature might have borne 
The' unclouded radiance of celestial light. 
And dwelt in vision from the peep of mom 
To the last occidental beam ; but night 
And error blind us now, and sin hath shorn 
The wing that once adventured angel flight : 
So brief, so dim pur glimpses of the day 
Divine ; such penalty the primal guilt ^lust pay. 



XLVIII. 

Thus clogged, we turn from speculation lone. 
Perforce ; and timely for descent provide. 
Wet, weary, and benumbed, from stone to stone 
Along the porphorytic waste we stride ; 
Then plunge, with frequent fall and frequent groan. 
Tottering and sliding down the steep-green side. 
Till in the* Hospitium framed by Fairy good. 
And " Caledonian" called, we hail repose and food. 
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XLIX. 

In counterpaise the labours of the day 
Here let us hold : sweety bitter, mirth and coil. 
The cantrips of the showers athwart our way 
Embodied dense our escalade to foO, 
The bustle, talk, anticipation gay-:— 
Themselves a full amends for every toil — 
And the divinity that on the height 
Of mountain spreads around a mystery of delight. 



L. 

Oft have the wise ambition's peril told, 
And even as they predicted, so befel 
Our project unadvised and overbold 
To beard Ben-Nevis, and invade pell-mell* 
His den of darkness, hurricane, and eold. 
Ah ! be this pithy saw remembered well : 
O'er disappointed hope alike may groan 
Who clambers up a hill or clambers to a throne. 



TO FORT-WILLIAM. 79 



LI. 

But on the morrow's mom we wake anew, 
Upspringing, like the dra^n-fiy from rest 
Of chrysalis, and sally fort^ to view 
How trade or pleasure underneath the crest 
Of many a craggy eminence, pursue 
Along the vast canal their several quest 
From Glasgow, Erin, or the Western Isles, 
To leave at Invemess their passengers or piles 



LII. 

Of merchandise. No thought he of delay. 
Though Csecias, Euriis, and Libecchio blow 
At once : accelerate they or thwart our way. 
Over the boiling billows on we go. 
Like cork or walnut-shell amid the fray 
Where current copes with blast, borne to and fro.; 
Yet safely land at Corpach, to behold 
The channel, basin, sluice, and flood-gates that infold 
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LIII. 

The WAve by just degrees aspiring high 
Up to its suminit level. All around 
Heath, precipice, and mist-clad upland lie ; 
WhUe Echo hack reverherates the sound 
Of more than human utterance. — T is the cry 
Of grim Ben-Nevis, bidding none he found 
So daring to presume with earthly tread 
Where glooms he, like that fiend from guilt and terror 
bred. 



LIV. 

The Lord of Doubting-Castle and Despair. 
How 'scaped we then from that forbidden dale 
What time the stream we forded, up the bare 
Abruption climbed, and stormed through rain and 

hail 
The peak where dominant in upper air 
Immitigable winter arms the gale 
With fog and vapour, cloud and ice and snow, 
To wreak remorseless veng^nce on the world below ! 
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What will not enterprise P See HoUand brave 
With stubborn dike tiie fury of the nMiin, 
While curbed reluctantly the Barging wave 
liooks down on the fat levd in disdain. 
And here« in Scotland, see strange waters lave 
From loch to loch the ship-transporting plain. 
While Nature^ driven from her sequestered hold. 
Yields to tfae despotism of commerce and of gold. 



CALEDONIAN CANAL. 

Like the sea-snake thy long dimension wind. 
Wonder of Caledonia ! from tfae shore 
Of Morven, till thou hear the winter's flaw 
Of Norumbega and the Baltic roar. 

The solitude that never knew of yore 

A stranger's foot-fall, now beholds in awe 

G 
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Armies and fleets where hart and hind before 
Ramped on the heath or harboured in the shaw. 

While looks Ben-Nevis with on eye severe 
On his invaded confines, and enshrouds 
In gloom and tempest hid indignant head ; 

Dark as the* abode of thunder wh^ the clouds 
On Horeb hung, and Israel shook to hear 
The clarion that to doom shall wake the dead. 



LVI. 



What need we Inverlochy-Castle sing. 
With towers orbicular that flank each side 
Of quadrate, founded by the warrior king 
Who erst the cause of Bruce and Baliol tried P 
Disastrous cause ! of countless woes the spring. 
Chieftains that nobly but untimely died. 
Orphans and childless tvidows left to mourn, 
And double-drenched in blood the field of Bannock- 
. Bourn. 
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LVII. 

KnoQgh; — past grierance let qb not rehearse. 
Nor long-departed rivalry recal. 
Nor let the fount of melody and Terse 
Be tinged onheedingly with drops of gaU« 
But more, far more beware the crime, the corse 
That cankerbites the poef s coronal. 
When sensual or seditions lays inflame 
Unwary youth, or strew with flowers the porch of 
shame. 



LVII I. 

Seize on imagination's cut, and ride 
Far from Circfean isle and bower of sin. 
And find auspicious themes on many a side 
Of mountain, many a valley, loch, or linn. 
The crag, the Kelpie's flow, the maniac bride. 
Bridge, fortress, dnngeon, amboscade, and din 
Of battle float upon the breeze of noon. 
Or people the clear, cold dominion of the moon. 
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LIX. 

In wilds like these, romance and day-dreams claim 
A more than wonted empire o'er the soul. 
And many an airy shape of wonder frame. 
New spheres, new firmament wherein to roll. 
Reason the while stands wavering, loth to blame. 
And half-afraid the license to control ; 
Till comes the missive angel to refine 
Each thought with living coals of incense from the 
shrine. 



LX. 

This done, we may unblamed expatiate far 
Into the land of faery, view the' alcove 
Of Oberon and Titania, or the star 
Of Hermes, or Armida's ms^ic grove. 
Or boldly, vault into the Swerga's car. 
Ride ^niheiolouds, or with the comet rove. 
Retrace tbe^past, and bring the distant near. 
And througJii futurity in eagle flight career. 
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LXI. 

How welcome the deliriam, could I cheat 
With visionary realms the half-shut ieye. 
Ascending on imaginary * feet 
Once more up huge Ben-Neyis to the sky. 
The Grenius of the mountain there to meet 
And mingle with him speech of fantasy. 
And look abroad on all that may be seen. 
When ether sleeps around, pellucid and serene. 



BEN-NEVIS. (2nd). 

With many a halt ascending from the dale. 
Up to the pinnacle of rock and snow. 
We watch the mist that shrouded all below 
Yield to the wind, and fluctuate ; here a vale 

* Imaginary indeed : for though T have twice been on the summit 
of Ben-Nevis, yet both times the fog and storm were absolutely 
impenetrable. 
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Half-seen, and there an island, as the gale 

Scatters the clouds, while from the mountain's brow 
We downward gaze on earth emerging slow 
In ever-widening orb, till vision fail 

Bewildered in circumference without bound. 
So from the blast of doom shall darkness fly. 
And mysteries all bg/tlear ; save one alonoj 

The depth which not archangel thought can sound. 
The height, the blaze beyond archangel eye. 
The mystery of Him that sitteth on the throne. 



END OF CANTO II. 



VOYAGE TO STAFFA. 



CANTO III. 



I. 

There is a fountain that in spoUeKi calm 
And molten diamond -flows from endless time, 
And on its border tlie wide-shadowing palm 
Of Paradise, in everlastiog prime 
From blossom and fnmi bark diffoses balm 
And odour, more than of Sabtean clime ; 
And whoso tastes the fountain or the tree 
Is nourished into life and immortality. 



I", 

I 



rORT-WILXlAU 



O (or tb«t fonntuD sleeping in repose 
Serene, impuBUc to Uint and stain ! 
O for thAt tree wboM leaves — tbao Sharon's rose, 
Than mjrrfa and cassia sweeter — pearly grain 
Drop dovrn, and montUy fhiit of life disclose! 
O for the draught that medicates the brain. 
The sustenance dirine that heals decay. 
Pain, Irailty, death, and all the penalty of clay '. 



Peace, mormnrer : from the Rock of ages springs 
That foont whereof who drinks shall thirst do more; 
And faith before our contemplation brings 
That city in the" Apocalypse of yoie 
Revealed, where ai^el jabilation sii^; 
And, teeming with all salntary store. 
The Tree of Life, refiilgent to behold. 
Exhales nectareous sweets, and blooms ambnMiid gold. 
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IV. 

Peace« murmurer, p^ace : bast thou not heard the 

voice 
Of God by Prophet and Apostle call P 
Doth not the everlasting Gospel choice 
Of life or death promulgate free to all P 
What would thine utmost longing more P Rejoice, 
And on thy knees in adoration fall. 
And enter at the door and pathway givien 
To pass through life and death ascending up to 
heaven. 



V. 

Die to the flesh, and bury every care 
Beneath the Cross : there let each passion lie 
Self-mortified, and by such change prepare 
To rear, and rear unblamed, its head on high. 
Regenerate into virtue. So the bare 
Dry grain is sown ; anon to fructify 
From dissolution, cover earth with wealth. 
And cheer the heart of man with sustenance and 
health. 
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VL 

Say not that thou art weak : for strength ig 'thine. 
Lent from ahove, to prosper thee in quest 
Of wisdom : see the lamp hefore the^ shine. 
That glides thee toward the mansion of the'hlest. 
Go : purify thine heart for a divine 
Inhahitant, fit ten^>le for fit guest ; 
And when the pilgrimage of life is o'er. 
The Sahhath peace on high he thine for evennore. 



vn. 

Meantime the wa3rward world will have its share, 
A tempter hard to fly, and hard to foil — 
While soul and hody, strangely-wedded pair. 
Heap, each on other, trouble and turmoil— 
And we must yoke with sublunary care. 
Nerving ourselves anew for march and toil; 
For as no reptUe is in Ireland found. 
So sluggard none may live on Caledonian ground. 
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VIII. 

Slee here, amid the hiUs of ling and brcx>m» 
Beside tbe Loch» or in the lonely dell. 
Amid the nebulosity and gloom^ 
The storm and torrent, gladly could we dwell. 
Watching the clouds, and in their dusky loom 

Weaving all forms of wild and terrible. 

But what avails it P wish as wish we may, 
yertes, nor time nor Ude will at our wishing stay. 



IX. 

No : heaven forefend ! we were not bom to sport 
Unheedingly, like lambkin on the green. 
Or like the* ephemeral fly, that in the court 
Of Phcebus wantons, vanishing ere seen. 
If need or duty summon, what import 
The peril, cross, iktigue that intervene P 
For though a thousand charms be left behind. 
Full oounteryail is in the setf-approving mind. 
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X. 

Now southward bending, snuff we with delight 
The breeze that blows from England — love and fear 
Bring distances invisible to sight — 
And sound inaudible by instinct hear. 
Sweet is the balm of orange-grove by night. 
And sweet the matin song of Chanticleer, 
And sweet the privilege abroad to roam ; 
But sweeter than them all is the returning home ! 



XL 

Disdain not, Caledonia, nor repine. 
If penury and toil thy portion be ; 
A better wealth than gems or gold is thine, 
A happier lot than pomp and luxury. 
Even on the waste hath culture stamped the sign 
Of industry and peace : the spirit free, ' 
The vigorous arm, are thine ; the patriot name, 
The statesman's deep research, the bard's celestial 
flame. 
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XII. 

Beside the Loch that stretches many a mile 
Between two mountain walls its azure plain. 
Though rude the huts, yet patches round them smile 
Of vegetable store, of pulse and ^ain. 
With faith and hope the peasantry beguile 
Their doom of labour, loneliness, and pain ; 
Snatches of antique melody they troll. 
And up to heaven their hymns like smoke from censer 
roll. 



XIII. 

Bat now the base of broken hillocks rounding. 
We take the roughly-undulating way 
That leads, with jolt and swing and wheels rebound- 
ing' 
To where Loch-Leven spreads her ample bay. 

Here, every sense in ecstasy confounding. 
Lake, rock, and wood their witcheries display. 
And in a full delirium of deliglft 
More than Elysium bursts on the bewildered sight. 
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XIV. 

Root-bound we gasp — advance — stop short— again 
Advance, again transfixed with wonder stand. 
Unwearied gazing on the wild domain. 
The charms unparagoned of sea and land ; 
Then slowly pace along the' enchanted plain. 
And halt for noontide rest beside the strand 
Where» of this fairy wilderness the queen. 
Sits Ballachulish throned in majesty serene. 



BALLACHULISH. 

Sweet paradise beneath the mountains rude 
That sentinel Glencoe's terrific vale. 
Smile ever thus in peace and solitude. 

Smooth be thy lake, and gentle be the gale. 
Methinks good angels are abroad, and sing- 
At mom, or nodn, or eve, or moonlight pale. 
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igh hallelujahs to the' Omnific King 
^Who bade thee in thine awfiil beauty show 
AAThat primal Eden was, ere yet the sting 
»f sin and death had marred the bliss below. 
Oh, were the season ripe to quit the roar 
Of life, and all its turbulence of woe, 
Here would I wait my voyage, to that shore . 
Where sorrow, pain, and guilt shall be no more ! 



XV. 

The ferry past, we rove along the shore 
Of Appin : Morren's rugged hills behind 
Frown 4arkly; while in close array before 
The summits inaccessible that bind 
The fatal valley, into grandeur soar. 
Dilating every moment, as they wind 
Beude the'- Aceldama whereon the ban 
Abides for evermore of nature, God, and man. 



I 
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XVI. 



Here, if we would awake the thriUui|r stnin 
TbM purifies the heart bj fear and woe. 
We need but look apon the moDntain chain. 
Fold within fold entwisted round Glencoe; 
We need but think upon the vengefhl TbtiK, 
The TawniD^ perfidj, the' assassin foe. 
The Judas courtesy, the pollnted rite 
or hospitality, the carnage-shrieks of nigfat 



Chaos on chaos piled, those hills of gloom 

Imprison the disastrous den of shame. 

The slaughtered clansmen's dwellings-place isd 

tomb, 
Where memory sighs, and shudders at the name 
So marked, so branded by eternal doom. 
Even light, that crimsons with ethereal flame 
All else, jeluctant shines where Cons's flood 
Beheld the flendly deed, and foamed with in^t blood. 



% 
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XVIII.. 

Advance — look in — tread, if thou dare, the deep ; 

■ Bold mortal he who first its terrors tried, 
Braying the pendulous cliff, the desperate leap. 
The clinging scramble, and the giddy stride. 
A thousand, cataracts have worn the steep, 
A thousand storms have scarred on either side 
The crags that overhang from base to brow ; 

While eagles scream above, and torrents roar below. 



GLENCOE. (2nd). 

Keep silence, lest the rocks in thunder fall ; 
Keep silence, lest we wake the hapless dead. 
Whose blood is crying from the ground to call 

The doom of justice on the murderer's head. 
Dark and more dark, ye shades of evening, lour. 
Wide and liiore wide, ye gathering tempests, spread 
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Thick clouds and waters round the* Avenging Power 

Whose malison is here : the river moans^ 

. The wind with deepening sigh from hour to hour 

Saddens the gloom; a curse is on the ground ; 

From every cavemed cUflf sepulchral groans 

Appal the desolation ; and around 
The melancholy mountains loathe the sun : 
And shall ; till the career of Time be done. 



XIX. 

Though solitude and contemplation reign 
Where Dove meanders through his craggy dale. 
Though such as rove Killamey's wild domain 
Look round and tremble in Dnnlow^s dark vale. 
Though Aberglaslynn silence the profane. 
And turn the cheek of unbeliever pale. 
Yet sterner presence clouds the mountain throne. 
Saddens the desert here, and chills the blood to stone. 
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XX. 

Pa43s of Llanberis, yaant, if such thy will. 
The double range of crags that might entomb 
A nation in their fall ; more savage still 
Frown, Gordale, in thy grimliness and gloom. 
Transfixing each beholder with the thrill 
Of shuddering awe: ye cannot image doom 
And horror like this universe of dread. 
The dungeon of despair, of darkness and the dead. 



XXI. 

How must we tug, and toil, and pant amain 
Where, traverse over traverse, coils the track 
Of exit hence : the breath is drawn with pain. 
Pulse throbs, and ancles ache, and sinews crack. 
And oft, full oft, we wish (but wish in vain) 
Our labour done ; ere from the summit back 
We look, and breathe, but sore adust and dry. 
With little voice or heart to vaunt our victory. 
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XXIL 

Look on the' abysme unfathomably below 
Receding downward from the baffled eye. 
While the broad shadows from each mountain's 

brow 
Make darkness ere 't is night ; ere yet on high 
The stars emerge amid the fading glow 
Where late the sun descended from the sky. 
The vapours spread, the dews of evening fall. 
And shapes meteorous glide, and uncouth gibberings 

call. 

XXIII. 

Look not too long, lest in the glimmering light 
Strange phantoms from the dreadful deep ascend ; 
But, shunning with averted face the sight. 
Along the moorland desolation bend 
In silence, haste, and fear, the timely flight 
Through solitude where sullenly impend 
Cloud, mist, and storm. At length, our journey 
done. 
The resting-place we greet with pilgrim's benison. 
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XXIV. 

King's-House— the welcome tenement so name — 
Though yet unknown to Phcebus and the Nine, 
Nor even in humble prose revealed to fame» 
Till peace and order walked the Highland Line, 
Yet, but for one small want, might weU proclaim 
" Qood cheer, and ease, and comfort I combine. 
And rightfully am fair hospitium held 
For dame, peer, commoner, brisk youth, and sapient 
eld." 



KING'S-HOUSE. 

Lone caravansarai ! in what a wild 
Of dreariness and grandeur dost thou wait 
Belated wanderers, and unfold the gate 
Of welcome : never grain nor herbage smiled 

On the grim barrier round the marish piled. 
In waste like this, methinks, the stern debate 
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Was heard, \^ben \^rapt in wiles the potentate 
Of hell and darkness fain would have beguiled 

The Son of Man. A mystery on that hour 
Hath fallen, not yet to heaven or earth revealed : 
Bnougb, that every ordinance and sign 

Is mercy, though awhile the Book be sealed. 
Till sound the trumpet of judicial power. 
And angel harbinger give note of doom divine. 



XXV. 

Toil is a feather^ weighed against the joy 
Of bold adventure and propitious close. 
What matter, though ten thousand ills annoy. 
If at the last our banquet be repose 
And slumber P the rich draught that ne'er can cloy. 
The balm of care, and anodyne of woes ; 
That makes to warrior, wayfarer, or clown. 
The heather and the rock more soft than bed of down. 
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XXVI. 

What freshness in the breeze ! and from the shrine 
Of early dawn« what qlouds of incense steam ! 
"What call is heard, as of a voice divine. 
To meditate the' Invisible Supreme 
Who bids the sun on good and evil shine. 
And mercy on the world of sinners beam ; 
And from the dunghill or the dungeon calls 
To the new Solyma's salvation-bailded walls ! 



XXVII. 

Rugged and black the deaert stretches round 
In silence and in loneliness reclined ; 
No damsel lilts, no choral groves resound. 
As up the long, unvaried slope we wind; 
Till swelling o'er the valley's darksome bound. 
And o'er the fog-banks of the north behind, 
Ben-Nevis rear his cloud-coUecting form. 
Wrapt— like futurity-~-in murkiness and storm. 
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XXVIIL 

Yet wherefore thus the years unborn imbue 
With colour not their own P the present^ past. 
Remote, or future, as they rise to view. 
Are in the changeful mould of Fancy cast. 
And Melancholy paints them with the hue 
Of death, and starts at her own work aghast. 
Nor calls to mind the Governor of all. 
Without whose word and will shall not a sparrow fall. 



XXIX. 

Misdoubt not then futurity. Forbear, 
Poor craven heart, to question the decree 
Of Wisdom Infinite ; nor let despair 
Forget the mountain of the sanctuary. 
Where in the fragrance of celestial air 
From earth's turmoil we may expatiate free, 
And, looking down, see sorrow and affright 
Melt in vacuity like visions of the night. 
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XXX. 

So muse we, till the cool and lonely bower 
Of Inverouran, tempt our weary feet: 
The Sybarite's regale, the oonqaeror's power. 
The monarch's crown, might envy sach retreat. 
There is an hour for resting, and an hour 
For action, and an hoar for counsel meet; 
And more than all, an hour for holy calm, 
When piety and faith diffuse ethereal balm. 



INVEROURAN. 

Here stretched amid the broom, to mope at eas^ 
With what a gust we scent the breath of mom. 
And pore upon the bridge, the cot» the trees. 
And unsubstantial shapes of fancy bom 

That mock the grasp, and laugh pursuit to scorn ; 
The while an ever-salient power to please 
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Is felt in every murmur of the breeze, 

llie purpled heath, and yerdure of the thorn. 

Is it a dream P or have I left behind 
The Limbo where poor mortals fret and moil P 
And have I changed the bondage-house of care 

For the free flight of difianbodied mind 
To meads of asphodel, and heavenly soil. 
And glades of paradise for ever fresh and fair P 



XXXI. 

What wisdom and what harmony ordain 
The seasons, and the circle of the year. 
Give law to storms, arouse or quell the main. 
Balance the poles, and regulate the sphere. 
And recompence provide for every pain — 
Eternity of peace for transient fear ; 
While heat and cold, the winter and the storm. 
The high behest of Love Omnipotent perform ! 
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XXXII. 

Health to the mind, adversity's rough gale 
Imparts, and oft to genius gives the spring ; 
While breathes prosperity upon the vale 
Of sloth, and scatters from her dragon wing 
Plague, pestilence, and death. Put on the mail 
Of truth, be constant to thy God and King, 
Live for thy Country to the latest breath. 
Wield weapon, toil and war envisage, grapple death ; 



XXXIII. 

Yet fail not, amid all, to walk apart 
With patriarch and with prophet in the land 
Of Palestine, and lift to heaven the heart 
In contemplation high. So shall the band 
Of angels tutelar avert each dart 
Aimed by the primal adversary's hand. 
Purge from thy heart the Pharisee's proud leaven. 
And seal thee with the mark of saints elect for heaven. 



108 FORT-WILLIAM 



XXXIV. 

Anon we march, and pass the scanty flood 
Slow-trickling through the heath ; and on the right 
The grave ancestral manor-hall, with wood 
Umhraged around : the precinct and the site 
Breathe peace ; and augur rule of chieftaih good. 
Who walked hy reason and religion's light, 
A father of his people, and a tower 
Of refuge from the heat, the whirlwind and the shower. 



XXXV. 

Unclouded flames the sun, the winds are still. 
Hushed are'the meads, and hushed the mountains 

green. 
Beneath us without murmur glides the rill, 
Nor wakes an echo of the deep serene 
Where sign of mau is none : hill over hill. 
Glen opening into glen, alone are seen ; 
And cliff pyramidal, whose lofty brow 
Strikes wonder and dismay through all that pass 
below. 
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XXXVI. 

Tyndnixn receives us next ; where huge Ben-More 
"yearns, without speech or lang^uage> the profane 
To feel the* Eternal Presence, and adore 
The Ruler of the tempest and the main. 
Abjuring the false unbeliever's lore. 
The heart sophisticate and cobweb brain. 
That undisturbed by guilty thought or care, 
The still small voice within may utter praise and 
prayer. 



TYNDRUM. 

Here might retreating life its rest secure — 
All else foregone — ^beside the bank of green 
That overhangs the mountain-streamlet pure. 

And sees yon azure summits tower serene 
Above the vaporous gloom, and hears them call 
The soul of solitude from care and spleen 
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Into that sanctuary where vanish all 
The gauds of vain prosperity and power. 
More sudden than the leaves in autumft fall. 

Or meteors irom the sky. Man's closing hour 
Is half celestial ; and like him of old. 
In flame of sacrifice from Manoah's bower 

Ascending, soars from this corporeal mould. 

With saints in heaven communion high to hold. 



XXXVII. 

Gradual we sink to where beneath the steep 
Ascent of rock and tree the ruined pile 
Of Castle-Dochart r^ars his double keep. 
And seems to ponder with a mournful smile 
How in the gce^awood ambuscaded deep 
He warded once the lake and lonesome ide : 
But war and chivalry have had their day ; 
Feud, foray, battle*raid, and siege Are swept away : 
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XXXVIII. 

No boat of bandit lurks within the cove. 
No din of battle in the wind we hear, 
Clajrmore nor targe is glittering in the grove. 
Nor flame the l>attlement8 with mail and spear ; 
No coursers tramp, no plundering barons roTe> 
Not even a Highland cateraii hovers near ; 
Unharmed the crop, and tranquil is the fold. 
And here and there blue wreaths from cottage roof 
are rolled. 



XXXIX. 

Bosomed in sequestration, we recal 
Full many a tender thought, or hallowed theme. 
While listening to the water's distant fall 
We saunter by the windings of the stream, 
And watch how shades of twilight slowly pall 
Of yonder Occident the saffron gleam : 
Till rest and comfort, shelter and supply. 
And salutatioB bland, Luib's fbir hostelry 
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XL. 

Bestows, wherein at ease to court the gale 

Of incense from the fields, and every sound 

From flock and herd ; while mellowing in the pale 

Of yonder moon, lie couchant all around 

The soft amenities of hill and dale. 

The copse-fringed flood, the heigl^t with forest 

crowned. 
Where all the melancholy charms of night 
Blend thoughts of home and heaven in awe-chastised 

delight. 

XLI. 

Witch, warlock, wizard, incuhus or ghost. 
Approach not here to vex the mystic eye 
Of slumber, but the groves of happy coast 
Bermudan, domes of Persian luxury. 
Before us float; beyond the starry host. 
Self-balanced, without wing, aloft we fly. 
And in a calenture of bliss behold 
More than the heart can image, or the tongue unfold. 
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XLII. 

Cheered by the vision, forth at peep of day 
^We sally, scramble up the mountain side. 
And the rough height surmounting, downward stray 
Througli rifted hollow, till its outlet wide 
And wider spread into the sylvan bay 
Where gently with the morning breezes chide 
The waters of Loch-Eame in music rude 
Of solitary peace, and nature's gratitude. 



LOCH-EARNE. 

Hail, mountains! underneath whose shadow sleep 
The waters of the lake. In such a fane 
Be never wanting the triumphal strain 
Of pilgrims from the glen's abysses deep 

Emerging, here the matin-watch to keep 
Of adoration, while the heart and brain 
Are caught away in visions of the train 
From city of Destruction up the steep 

I 
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Ascending to the wicket, and the way 
Which once Messiah trod : a little time. 
And victory is their own : from sphere to sphere. 

For ever brightening to the perfect day. 
From strength to strength the' eternal hills they 

climb. 
And to the God of gods in highest heaven appear. 



XLIII. 

Stealing along the cool seqaestered vale. 
We pass Balquhidder, and the sotetnn shore 
Of Lubnaig's l^ke, promiscuously whece sail 
The thickly-coming clouds, and whiten o'er 
Craig-napcobeilg, that lifts its sumttiit pale 
Like some vast cltadel> in days of yore 
The domicile of law-disdaining pride. 
Whose tyrant domination heaven and earth defied. 
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XLIV. 

At length the waste is chequered by the green 
Of here a bush, a tree or thicket there ; 
And as the lake is left behind, are seen 
The forests wide-expanding, tiU appear 
At full the wonders of the chasm between 
Ben-Ledi's vastness and the front austere 
Of yon deep-glooming rival heights, o'eispread 
With woods before, behind, beneath, and overhead. 



XLV. 

And opening sullen entrance through the mound 
Of Highland barrier-hills, where taagled shade 
And grove-invested steeps imbower around 
And overarch the path that through the glade 
Meandering hangs above the gulf profound 
Where foams the Teith in many a hoarse cascade. 
Accordant to the moaning of the trees 
Where oracles of woe are muttered by the breeze. 

i2 
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XLVL 

Surely if mortal e'er fit region found 
The world and all things worldly to forget 
And over fantasy's perplexing ground 
Self-guided, and self-lost, to fume and fret ; 
Here were the place and time for endless round 
Of wild imaginings in tumult met. 
Like currents of the restless atmosphere. 
That come we know not whence, and go we know not 
where. 



XLVII. 

Here, then, the secret influence let us wait 
That gives to silence and to solitude 
An eloquence of heaven; at evening late. 
Morning or noontide, fills the desert rude 
With visitants divine, and opes a gate 
Where never douht nor evil can intrude; 
A gate of entrance to the hright domain. 
Where all of good and pure in hlissful glory reig^. 
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XL VIII, 

Cares of mere sense, avaant ! and let the soul 
Make proof of her prerogative to climh 
Where stars in harmony mysterious roll. 
From motion or from matter, chance or time. 
The* immortal spirit may not hrook control ; 
But swifter than the light careers sublime 
From earth to heaven, and through the void of 
night 
And chaos, far beyond creation's realm, takes flight. 



PASS OF LEDI. 

The ruddy Occident still fires thy brow, 
Ben-Ledi, while through twilight gloom the flood 
Murmurs in cataract and foam below 
Its vespers to the wide-imbowering wood 
Where oft, commercing with the skies, hath stood 
The eremite, and summed their burning row ; 
Or sought, in musings on the holy rood, 
A foretaste of immortal bliss to know. 
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And though the ravens came not, even or mom. 
Nor aogeb ministrant forsook the skies 
To cheer him, or to guide his wanderings lone. 

Yet shall his orisons be heavenward borne 
In fumes of mystic frankincense, and rise 
With sweet memorial to Jehovah's throne. 



XLIX. 

But calm and contemplation now aloof 
Are driven awhile, as issuing from the glen 
We hail the hedge-row, and the slated roof. 
And every where the cheerful traces ken 
Of industry ; and hear and see wheel, hoof. 
And axle, all the din and stir of men. 
Swains, damsels, sportsmen, tourists, a strangle olio, 
Kine, donkies, shandrydan and chaise, a huge imbro- 
glio. 
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L. 

As when a gallant argosy is blown 

By tempest from her destined course afar. 

And winds through archipelago unknown 

Her watchful course, by compass, lead and star : 

So stunned, surrounded, well-nigh overthrown. 

By infantry, by cavalry, by car. 

We toil through pain and peril, fears and foes. 
To find in Callander's romantic town repose. 



CALLANDER. 

Here, issuing from the mountains, let us pay 
The homage of our praises to the band 
That shaped the formless infinite, and spanned 
This universe. The heart is lifeless clay 

That to the visiting of heaven's own ray 
Relents not. Though the sun and moon, with band 
Invisible, draw after them o'er strand 
And shoal, up strait and river, creek and bay. 
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ObseqniouB ocean ; yet, if winter seize 
The stiffening sea, in vain tlieir powers combine 
To bid the marble waters ebb and flow. 

So feels the fiozen heart no genial breeze* 
Nor softens to the touch of beam divine. 
Nor quickens, till the trump of judgment blow. 



LI. 

But why the wearyfiil romaunt prolong 
Of onward travel many a rugged mile ? 
Already live in ever-during song 
Loch-Achray, and the Trosach's green defile, 
Loch-Katrine, and the goblin troops that throiig 
Her caverns, and the mountains of Glengyle. 
While Ellen, and the Douglas, and the Knight 
Of Snowdown, come like shadows, shadow-like take 
flight 
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LII. 

Hark to the baying of the noble bound. 
Hark to the blast of venerie ! — the horn 
That bids Ben-An and Ben-Venue resound 
Ten thousand echoes to the shouts of morn! 
The hart is roused^ and with elastic bound 
Breaks from the covert of the fern and thorn. 
Speeds down the wind, derides the lessening cry, 
^nd swears the kingly oath, " I scorn this day to die. 



» 



LIII. 

Urge not the chase, rash hunter, but beware: 
Thyself art spear-doomed ; listen, and look back ! 
Already round thee winds the secret snare. 
The dogs of havoc open on thy track : 
Signs and prognostications earth and air 
Disquiet; tempest growls, the skies are black ; 
And underneath is heard a boding sound, 
fire yet with death and ruin earthquake strew the 
ground. 
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LIV. 

See^ from his oavem the. demoniac sire 

Who prays not, weeps not, knows not hope nor 

sleep. 
Comes ; not to bless, but ban. To spread the dire 
Alarum of the war, see Matise leap. 
Run, dimb, wade, swim : behold the cross of fire : 
Hark how the slogan rings on plain or steep 
From the fast-gathering clan: the rebel sword 
Is drawn, and mortal strife at Coilantogle ford 



LV. 

Crimsons the heath : but, oh! forbear to wake 
The sphere*descended powers that dormant lie 
Amid the moorland, or beneath the lake ; 
For much adventures he who dares to try 
In dingle or on cliff, in moss or brake. 
The sprite-evoking song of gramarye : 
Haughty the spirits are, and bard to call ; 
And thou must conquer them, or be their mock and 
thrall. 
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LVI. 

To him resign them who alone can sway 
Their sceptre, and their way wvdness control : 
Hear thou, but mimic not, the potent lay 
That wraps in bliss the self-surrendered soul. 
A thousand visions all around thee play, 
A thousand varied scenes before thee roll. 
And while the mighty master swells the strain. 
Fire kindles in the heart, fire kindles in the brain. 



LVII. 

Enough, that up the* enchanted lake we went. 
And overland to Mull of Inversnaid, 
And (where Loch-Lomond's overflow finds vent) 
To Leven's classic stream our tribute paid ; 
Dun-firitton passed^ our course to Glasgow bent. 
Yet scarce to view St Mungo's fane delayed ; 
But hurried on, impatient to behold 
Edina from afar her stately charms unfold. 
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Then d(Mt tbo* Km Ae bach. : 

And lift the bod «ith bor i^ 

And in dilalsd OHveMj tte afl 

AUmuI of war or pnce, ddMfte v 



(lui«n or the North ! he comes from oeean'd tide : 
Throne thM, the CHtle crown be tm thy bna : 
Amy thee In the robes of power and pnde. 
And Oom the mountain of tby presence tfaiow 
•I'lilrio mgle gi«ice upon the pomp below. 
WhpTO (Voni eBcfa western isle or mountain ndc, 
"f whcrP the Onunpiuw lift their peaks of sno*, 
'" l''"""* «>.d t«rtau in procession wide 
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ix with the warriors of each Lowland Tale ; 
And let old Arthur from hu seat rdbomid 
The jahilee that swells upon the gale, 
en thousand thousand welcomes all aioond : 

He comes; the monarch comes: health and all hail ! 

One voice, one hearW <«« ecstasy resoond. 



LIX. 

Up to the Calton, and behold the deep 
Far eastward spreading beyond reach of sight. 
And mark how gratitude has crowned the steep 
With monument of Nelson and of fight ; 
And let not meditation idly sleep. 
But with enraptured eye puisne the light 
Of ocean's cynosure, that oe'r the wave 
Through thunder and through night to victory led 
the brave. 
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LX. 

Let others celebrate the hero's praise 
With high-raised harmony in palace hall. 
Join voice and harping in triumphal lay^. 
Or clarion-like proclaim the festival. 
Or in cathedral aisle the dirged raise 
Of Albion, mourning o'er the Conqueror's fall : 
Be mine the tribute of a ruder strain. 
Responsive to the winds and murmur of the main. 



TRAFALGAR. 

Sailors, listen to my story ; 

Sons of tempest and of war ! 
'T is of Nelson and of glory. 

Off the Cape of Trafalgar. 

Nation celebrate to nation. 
Age to age resbund the naipe ; 

Sea and land with acclamation' 
Swell the chorus of his fame. 



i 
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liife to day, and death to morrow; 

Soon the radiant vision fled : 
Silent homage, silent sorrow. 

Are the trophies of the dead. 



Europe, Afric, tell with wonder 
How he humbled Gaul and Dane ; 

How he overwhelmed in tiionder 
Fleets combined of France and Spain. 



They come — from Cadiz on the venture 
They come, of ruin or renown. 

Britain meets them — to their centre 
Nelson, CoUingwood bear down. 



Glory or death ! for action clearing, 
Wait our admiral's last command : 

See the signal, hark the cheering. 
One and all, fight heart and hand ! 
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The flash, the smoke, the dark commotion. 
The deepening peals of hayoc tdl 

(Such the heraldry of ocean) 
Nelson conquered — Nelson fell ! 



Dear we bought the day, though glorious ; 

The battle won, the hero lost : 
From storm, from combat safe — yictorious. 

Prayer shall sanctify our host. 



Crowds triumphant, yet deploring. 
Gaze in reyerence on his tomb ; 

Sire of Heayen, we bend adoring 
To thy bounty, or thy doom. 



Holland, Gallia, Spain assemble. 
Ruin waits you here, and shame ; 

Let inyasion hear, and tremble, 
Russell's, Marlborough's, Nelson's name. 
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LXI. 

Turn now to lofUer enterprise, and breast 
The steep that once claimed pilg^rimage and vow ; 
Pass fount and fane of Antony the blest» 
Nor tarry, till thou stand on Arthur's brow. 
Strong as the Kenite in his rocky nest> 
With what a hum the city swarms below ; 
And what a boundlessness beyond we hail 
Of ocean, isle, and frith, of mountain, wood, and yale. 



LXII. 

Hath not archangel on this craggy seat 
Kept watch in guardianship of realm so fair. 
Listening, while from the hermit sainfs retreat 
The midnight hymn came floating on the Bit, 
And heaven itself was opened to tiie sweet 
Immortal incense of the good man's prayer P 
Methinks the ground is holy, and the mind 
Is borne away, and leaves the mortal coil behind. 

K 
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O, raptoM Mid eBtraaocment '. happier &z 
"nun all the worid ludds dearest, tbna to flj; 
Bojond the comet or the buh'b bright car. 
The* abjTM of ondiacorered worlda to try 
To hear the carol of the moming-etar. 
And mingle in mTSterions coUoqay 
With spheres ttiat. gliding in melodioos chime. 
Role day snd night, and mark the boonds of qon 
and time. 



LXIV. 
Qnestion them of their birth, and why they rove, 
Qaestion them, their Creator's hand to know i 
Ask of his wonders Id the height above. 
Ask of his wonders in the depth below ; 
Ask the primeral sons of light and love ; 
And ask the seraphim's refhlgent row; — 
But who hath seen the countenance divine. 
Or looked upon the blaze of that unclouded ahdne ? 
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Not the Seyen Spirits, the living lamps, can tell 
The mystery of Him who reigns alone 
^Enshrouded in the light ineffable. 
The temple that may be approached of none* 
Where from eteme the Word and Wisdom dwell 
Beside the Mi^esty upon the throne ; 
And all the worlds in adoration bend 
To the Triune without beginning, bound, or end. 



LXVL 

The night and day, the vigil and the deep, 
Hosanna to the Holy One proclaim : 
Heaven and heaven's host before him silence keep. 
Night and destruction hear the mighty N^me, 
And tremble ; but behold him not : the deep 
Camiot contain Him : and all nature's frame 
Is wielded by the* illimitable hand 
Easier than ocean storms dislodge a grain of sand. 

K 2 
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LXVII. 

HoMnna from all creatures for the boon 
Of life, be sung aload from sphere to sphere ! 
Hosanna from the morning and the noon, 
Hosanna from the seasons and the yenr, 
Hosanna from the glimpses of the moon, 
Hosanna from the bridegroom son's career! 
Let length and breadth, let depth and height pro- 
long 
Throughoot eternity the triumph and the song ! 



LXVIII. 

Heaven gates have lifted up their heads on higb/ 
The everlasting doors are opening wide : 
O, to look in, and with permitted eye 
Behold the throne, the rainbow, and the tide 
Of crystal seas before the sanctuary ! 
Vain hope : in darkness and dispersion glide 
The symbols Imd the cherubim : while frail 
Mortality sinks back to this sublunar vale. 
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LXIX 

Ah, me ! that earth-hom care can downward draw 
The spirit from its heayen-directed flight ; 
And o'er the vision of exalting awe 
Throw unrelentingly the veil of night. 
But change, and douhty and trial are the law 
Ordained for man : and from the hrief delight 
Time and the hour our vagrant thought recal. 
And, disenchanted, prone to nether earth we fall. 



LXX. 

Yes, we must hence : one look, and we are gone 
One look again, one lingering moment more. 
O'er goodlier land hath ever sunheam shone ? 
O'er race more apt in serviceahle lore 
Of arts and arms, more prompt to huckle on 
For freedom, and to hrave the battle's roar ? 
Once more, a last, last look : rest is not given 
To man, till he ascend the Solyma of heaven. 
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DEPAKTTJRE- 

HantoftketeidaBdiMiiiter! bazdy child 
Of Mtere^ cradled in the erumt arms 
Of vintcr, and the lonely moimteios wild, 

I kaTc tliee» Caledonia; bnt tMiy chaixns 
Are pictnied on my beart. Btfajr neTer tread 
Of ioemta, nor ike tmmpet or alarms 

Approach thee more ; hot peace and plenty 5pr»d 
Their mantle o'er thee, and the laurelled crown 
Of science grace thy castellated head. 

For me, tiQ health and reason's self be Bown, 
The thought shall kindle, and the tongae shall teQ 
Thy lakes and rock^, thy patriots and renown. 

Land of tiie fifth, the cataract, and the dell. 

Land of the Wallace and the Bruce, fiirewel ! 



END or FAST I. 



I 
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SCOTLAND REVISITED. 



CANTO I. 



I. 

Thrice hath the globe her annual orbit rolled 
Since first beyond the fortress and the fane 
Of Luguballia,'*^ oyer moor and wold 
I strayed promiscuously^ o'er loch and plain. 
At morning, noon, or eve, through heat and cold. 
The calm or storm^ the mountain or the main. 
To ruminate on Staffa's columned shore. 
Or round lona hear the voice of ocean roar, 

* Luguballia wai the ancient name of Carlisle. 
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II. I 

■ 

So mach the nearer to the care and eloom 
Of age, disease, decrepitade, and woe ; 
So mnch the nearer to the rilent tomb 
Whither of eafth aU generations go; 
So mnch the nearer to the peal of doom 
That thundering through the* ab yss^ shall orerthnyv 
The starry host, and harbinger the day 
When the last foe shall own Messiah's oonqoeriBg 
sway. 



III. 

Awake, bestir thee ; nearer in the time : 
Awake, bestir thee ; louder is the call: 
A cloud of witnesses behold thee dimb, 
A host of fiends will triumph if thou iall. 
Awake, bestir thee ; journey in the prime 
Of day, ere eve and night o'ersbadow all ; 
Fly from the burning city ; look not back ; 
Turn not to right or left, nor linger on the track. 
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IV. 

Nor roam at random on the* Enchanted Gioimd, 
Nor slumber in the banquet bower of sin ; 
For close beside the path lie swamps profound. 
And precipice or pitfall, lure or gin ; 
But watch, and though infemal armies round 
^Environ, thou shalt conquer, thou shalt win i 
There is a lamp, there is a guide at hand. 
Chariots of fire, and choirs of i^^g^ls round thee stand. 



V. 

Have we not erst in vision on the height 
Of Neho with the Law and Prophets been ? . 
Haye we not on the mountains of delight . 
A glimpse of the Celestial City seen ? 
Let the remembrance of that heavenly sight 
For ever purify each thought terrene, 
Nor let the Tempter and the world come nigh 
Where clond and seraphim o'ershade the sanctuary* 
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VI. 

Dfeamt hare their mysteries, and darkly tefl 
Of things our waking hours had nerer known; 
And many a time from its corporeal cdl 
The spirit, half let firee, hy night hath flown, 
Updarting to the world inFisihle, 
And realms heyond the grave in semblance sbovn . 
While emhlem» type, and oracle are given 
In slumber, that prepare the heart for guests i>i 
heaven. 



i 



VII. 

High privilege bath man : not like the mole 
In night and drowsihed ignobly pent. 
But mounting on the light unwearied sole 
Of enterprise through hour and element. 
Exploring seas, or musing on the pole. 
With heart and mind for ever upward bent. 
Till contemplation, native of the skies. 
Through vestibule of earth to the third heaven arise. 
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VIII. 

All else is but vicissitade and. fiune : 
The child to boy is changed, to man the boy; 
The man, decayed to gout, old age, and rheum. 
Can hear no melody, can feel no joy. 
And wilt thou, stripling, on thy strength presume. 
And truck health, fame, and wisdom for a toy P 
But know; each word is passing in review ; 
E^yen thoughts are registered, and judgment must 
ensue. 



IX. 

Friends, fellow-pOgrims, let the free-bom soul 
The yoke of folly and of sloth disdain ; 
Let not your hours in blank inertness roll. 

Nor dull delay your energies enchain. 

To-day we deck the board, or crown the bowl, 

Toil up the steep, or loiter on the plB^a ; 

To-morrow ; and your monitor is gone : 
To-morrow ; and your own career of hk^ is done. 
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X. 

The power and harmony to wake the lyre. 

Or pour the heart into the' impassioned lay, 

Are gifts of heaven ; and to the' Omnific Sire 

Are pledged their adoration to repay. 

Let them not kindle with unhallowed fire. 

Scatter th^n not around in vacant play, 

Nor cull them to embalm a deed of blame. 

Nor twine them in the wreath of luxury and shame. 



XL 

To thee my harp was tuned. Eternal King, 
When through the verdanf maze of youth I ran ; 
Nor idle was thie voice, nor mute the string. 
When time and care had ripened into man : 
And now, in life's decline, till voice to sing 
Be wanting, let me end as I began : 
A supplication in the parting sigh ; 
And in the dying gasp, a hymn to God on high. 
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XII. 

i, companioned with a sprightly pair> 
Aspirants of the Muse and classic lor^ 
l^rbom Rhedycina's or whom Granta's care 
Must guide ere long to famet, I haunt the shore 
Where Liverpool collects all produce rare 
From either Ind^ till groan the vault and store, 
The Customs and the Docks, the land and sea. 
And yon colossal house of wares, ycleped Goree. 



XIII. 

What heat, what crowd, what hubbub, and what 

din. 
What arty what industry, what gain, what wealth. 
What toil, late ending, early to begin. 
The respite of a meal scarce won by stealth ; 
And, ah! disdainful of potations thin. 
With alcohol they wither strengt^h and health ; 
So wilfully we plunge to want and woe. 
So sure is man himself to man the deadliest foe. 



TO ISVERARY. 



XIV. 



Bat wbAt eacftpc ^ ahall necromaaceT^ wuid 
Oar hkir-stunned tnpicUtion b«Ke conve;- r* 
Or hippofiif o'er oc«mi uid o'er l&nd 
To CaledonU wing our aery w»f ? 
Patience ; tbe speU U working : near the straxid 
See ■t«Mn'i Leviatban impatient sta; : 
Sbe groans, she gapes ; we sink into her womb ; 
And held in dnnnce there, await perforce oar doom. 



Worse Bonnd, worse Tisioa, over eyes and ears 
Of night-mare ridden epicure ne'er post ; 
Not string, nor reed, nor song can harmonize 
The beating of her engine, and the blast. 
Nor caUn gay nor awning can disguise 
Her graceless outline and her chimney mast : 
And while indignant Mersey roond her rares. 
Morose she lumbers on, the scarecrow of the waves. 
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XVL 

The bar is past, the deep expands before, 
Liancastria, Cestria, sink on either hand ; 
And even the giant cone of Cambria's shore 
Shows like a phantom hill of fairy hand. 
The sun is gone, the surge is heard no more. 
The breezes languish into slumber bland ; 
And one vast mirror gives back heaven more fair, 
labile boundless ocean melts into the boundless air. 



XVII. 

Here in mid-channel, under cloud of night. 
To rumination render up the mind, 
And Him adore who made the dark and light. 
The warmth and calm, the winter and the wind; 
And ponder the foregone, and let the flight 
Of thought and recollection unonfined 
Rove backward; the departed hour review. 
Fight o'er again the fight, the toil and hope renew. 

L 



TO INVEHARY. 



RETROSPECTION. 



Wliat phuibMns of the past in mystay sleep. 
Till memoTj (warder of tbe gloom pn^onnd) 
Wake St « aigbt, an odoar, or a Bound. 
And caU the long-forgotten lrc«n the deep 

To aoothe oa or to sting : then nnnera rei4> 
The barreat of their guilt : what cries astoand. 
What fiiriea and what fiends environ round 
Their deatfa-bed angnbh : grief that cannot treep. 

Remorse that dare not hope. Bat how divine 
The pledge of immortality, when bright 
The tamp of conscleDce bums, and heavenly balm 

And heavenly vision gladden the decline 
Of age with imagea of rest and calm. 
The better Canaan's realm, the Solyma of light 
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XVIII. 

How lovely in Italian dime the fall 
Of eve, when twilight glimmering in the west 
Lets not a breeze disturb the* aerial hall. 
While solitude and peace and gloom invest 
The landscape, vocal to the goatherd's call. 
Or blackbird piping in his bower of rest, 
And from afar the qu^* is heard to pay 
The tribute of her moan to the departing day. 



XIX. 

Not so the changeful North, where brief repose 
Yields to commotion, transient warmth to cold. 
Where lingering winter checks the budding rose. 
And shrivels up the violefs tender fold ; 
Where like an ague-fit spring comes and goes. 
While Capricomus and Aquarius hold 
Petrific domination ; and with storm 
And glacial influences the summer's pomp deform. 



ode squilla di lontano, 



Che paja '1 giorao pianger, che n muore.— Dante. 
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X. 

Prophetic fear ! even now the send and dood 
Aie moning op the stars: a chilly blast 
At first remotely moans ; then near and loiid 
Makes war on sleep : the gloom descending hst 
Broods on the widely-swelling sorge : the shnHKl 
Sighs to the canvass and the laboaring* mast; 
And under waning moon, through vapours pale, 
Along the shore of Man we run before the gale. 



XXI. 

Romantic isle! cloud-bonneted, espied 
Obscurely in the dim solstitial night. 
We pass thee, nor survey the wealth and pride 
Of Douglas, nor the battlemented might 
Of Peel ; while urged by paddle, wind, and tide. 
We speed to Scotland ere return of light 
Yet, spite of haste, one tributary strain 
Departed worth demands, nor shall demand in vain. 
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ISLE OF MAN. 

m 

lail to the mitre and the pastoral rod. 
Hail to the saint whose pilgrimage serene 
Was not on earth, but earth and heaven between, 
Hail every spot where once the prelate trod. 
The friend of men, and the beloved of God ! 
Still is the printing of his footsteps seen 
On the bare mountain, or the lowland green. 
And still affection lingers o'er the sod 
That marks his grave. Even war at Wilson's* name 
Relented, and the hallowed coast forbore : 
And while he preached, and taught, and toiled to 
save, 
The scoffer prayed, and barbarism grew tame ; 
For rescued souls good angels blessing gave. 
And back to heaven the joyful tidings bore. 



* Cardinal Fleury had such a veneration for Bishop Wilson, 
that he ohtained an order from the court of France, that no French 
privateer should ravage the Isle of Man. 
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XXII. 

Too toon, aUs ! the harricane and sbower 
Recal imagination's airy fligbt 
Back firom the radiance of cdestial bo^vrer. 
The Sabbath of departed saints in lig-lit. 
To cares of earth, to the protracted hoor 
Of darkness ; to the wet and weary flig-bt 
Of voyagers that watch compulsiFe keep. 
All squeamishness, all cold, incapable of sleep. 



XXIII. 

Why open not those eyelids of the mom 
That set the sea and firmament on fire P 
Another nighty of clond and tempest bom. 
Hath closed them ; and the charioteering sire 
Of day, with halting steeds and lustre shorn. 
Reluctant turns, defeated to retire, 
lema's coast tartarean shades infold. 
And Caledonia's self we but by starts behold. 
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XXIV. 

Liook up, where like a demon of tbe blast, 
Enthroned upon the tumult of the main. 
The mantle of his gloom around him cast. 
And on his brow the thunder and the rain. 
The crag of AUsa, in dimension vast, 
Rears from the* Atlantic wave his dark disdain. 
And, bastion-like, when winds and waters wage 
Inexorable warfare, breasts and foOs their rage. 



CRAG OF AILSA. 

Lone, inaccessible, forbidden steep. 
Conqueror of storms and centuries art thou. 
Implanting thy foundation in the deep. 

And hiding in the cloud thy furrowed brow* 
What feathered myriads round thee wheel their 

flight. 
And to the thunder of the waves below 



164 TO INVERARY. 



XXVIII. 

Cantire is pa8t» and Arran's craggy pri4e. 
And milder Bute> and Greenock's mart renowned ; 
And Helensburgh, that woos the swelling tide. 
And many a mountain majesty around. 
But haze and vapour every charm of Clyde 
Sequester in obscurity profound ; 
Till under opening skies and warmth serene, 
Dun-Britton's rock-perched towers in happy hour are 
seen. 



DUNBRITTON. 

What pride of arms, Balclutha, once was thine ; 

What feast of shells, what harping in the hall ! 

And, ah ! what change when Egbert from the Tyne 

Led war and famine to begird thy wall. 
But why the chronicle of woe recal. 

The dark memorial of a fate malign; 

Or why let fantasies of night appal 

Thy day serene ? A destiny benign 
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lI length hath given thee sovereign to preside 
O'er hill and flood ; he guardian of the way 
To Leyen and Ben-Lomond, and unfold 

rhe' arcana of commercial art anS pride. 
Bidding the caldron hoil, the furnace play. 
And alchemy transmute thy glass to gold. 



XXIX. 

Mark, how KOpatrick in recesses green 
Lurks, like a maiden coy, to shun the day. 
And nought but solitude and rest are seen 
Around : the grove, the mead, the turret gray. 
Yet in this nook of peacefulness hath been 
Erewhile, affrightment, tumult, and affray : 
What time (as legends tell) mid wOd uproar 
Asmodeos * from his flock the faithful shepherd bore. 

* This curious legend was communicated to me July 3d, 1839, 
on board the Steam-Boat from Greenock to Glasgow, by a fellow 
passenger, whose kindness (as also that of the Principal of Glasgow 
University) I am happy to acknowledge. 
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XXX. 

liong had he witnessed with no friendly eye^ 
Long had he listened with no friendly ear^ 
How Patrick taught and guided to the sky 
Souls else enslaved to hell. '* Shall my eareer 
Be thus arrested ;" (was the demon^s cry) 
" Shall upstart monk dislodge me from my sphere ? 
No ; vengeance shall transport him over sea. 
Where Erin's bog and rock his audience sole shall 
be.'' 



XXXI. 

With that he caught him at the peep of dawn. 
When every eye — he hoped — was closed in sleep : 
He griped him, as an eagle gripes a fawn. 
Leaving the solitary dam to weep ; 
He clutched his quarry on the kirk-yard lawn. 
Frock, missal, cord, and rosary at a sweep. 
Pounced on his prey, and dreamed not of the' 
event. 
His own base felony his own worst punishment. 
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XXXII. 

In haste from Caledonia's realm he fled, — 
Fulfilling, though he knew not, the command 

■ 

Divine — and of leme's Church the head 
In safety left on the predestined strand. 
And was the self-deluded tool to spread 
The day-Bpring from on high o'er distant land. 
So Moah's prince, invoking curses, found 
Israel with added power, redoubled blessing crowned. 



XXXIII. 

Meantime, the* alarm is up: from moor, from glen 
In rage and wonder, in affright and woe, 
Bounding o'er mead, and floundering through the 

fen, 
They gaze, they shriek, they hurry to and fro. 
Wrench up a craggy mountain (men were men 
When this was done) and hurl it at the foe ; 
Which, had it fallen aright, till day of doom 
Had held him underneath in prison of the tomb. 
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XXXIV. 

Sorely it battered him and scared him sore ; 
He howled^ he quivered, as the vengefiil rock 
Bedded itself in Glotta's trembling shore 
Within a finger's breadth his tail to dock. 
It fell ; dyed sable with Plutonian gore : 
Groaning it fell ; and, cloven by the shock. 
With dotible head beside Dunbritton stands. 
Memorial of that chase, those superhuman hands. 



XXXV. 

Slower and sIowot still— oft touching ground — 
We struggle now against the downward tide. 
Oft grieving, when some church-bell's sullen sound 
Tells how the hours unprofitably glide. 
At length the Bromielaw's far-stretching mound 
Where commerce loads the wave from side to side. 
We mount, and well-advised' the tumult shun. 
And to ablution, food, and tranquil comfort run. 
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XXXV I. 

Bat O for adamantine lungs to tell 
What crowd, what clangor through the city sweep ; 
Beau, soldier, 'prentice, artizan and belle. 
Carts, currides, and coaches, heap on heap. 
Loud as the wind and wave together xnell 
In frith of Pentland or Atlatitic deep : 
Clyde in amazement listens to the roar. 
And hurries on, to 'scape the chaos of the shore. 



XXXVII. 

Ljeaving behind the polyphonic blast 
Of turmoil, to the temple we repair 
That stands aloof, with hoar of age o'ercast. 
Rearing its pointed arches to declare 
The toil JBuid art of generations past. 
And bid us think upon the house of prayer. 
Examine well the heart, and from within 
Expel the gauds, the lures, the blandishments of sin. 
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GLASGOW CATHEDRAL. 

Fane of Saint Mungo ! peace be on thy brow. 
With majesty and saint-like beauty crowned : 
Silent and unadorned what need hast thou 

Of shrine or image, pomp or choral sound ? 
Enough for thee that faith and holy yow 
Of charity with visions of delight 

Illuminate the consecrated ground. 
And bear the* emancipated soul away 
To worlds within the veil, where depth and height 

Are lost amid the* abyss of endless day; 

Where saint and seraph, in communion bright. 
Of jubilate pour the' immortal lay. 

And from the throne beyond the mystic Seven 

The beatific blaze of glory rolls through heaven. 
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XXXVIII. 

And now^ if food for meditation more 
Be wanting yet, into the Crypt descend. 
Where stone aloud to stone repeats the lore 
How earth's parade and earth itself must end. 
Advance: the monumental cave explore. 
Thy thought on righteousness and judgment bend; 
And dally not with danger ; nor delay 
I1iy ^monitor, to some remote convenient day. 



CRYPT OF GLASGOW CATHEDRAL. 

Here, here ! stern preacher, take thy stand ; for here 

Each vault a testimony gives that all 

Is vanity ; and aidant to thy call 

Resounds the voice of death. The tombs are near. 
But he is nearer still : the stars that fall 

Are types of man ; the bloom of vernal year 

M 



K»i TO iyf\^T.WLJkn\ 



His tmUem : his ddidib mre wmtad wnH r- 
II lA zl«>hes IB a mamta^ disappear 

For rrtf : focb tke w anu n g oTtiie grarer 
Sach eloquence in tbe sepnlelml glooo; 
While from the dnsl our fioiiers with m ^loazi 

Adjare us to repent» ammd, atooe ; 

Lest mindless of the had tkmt smita tossre 
We die ; and perish in the fiies t>f doom. 



XXXIX. 

Light as the startled antelope npsprings. 
We rise the following mom from bed of down, 
And whUe in distance and faint nninnariBgs 
The wealth,* the smoke, the bustle of the towB 
Recede, we haste on expectation's wings 
Beside yon amplitudes of wood that crown 
Dunbucks, and through Dunbriton, to the bay 
Where Lomond's affluent deeps to Leven tribute /^^ 

* Fumum, et opes, strepitumque Roms. 
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LOCH-LOMOND. 

for a calm of Eden, that the lake 
Might sleep in mirrored m^j^ty around. 
And image back the cloads and blue profound. 
But who can lull the winds P — ^their terrors wake ; 
rbeir yoice is lifted up ; the mountains shake. 
The billows rise, and whitening roU, with sound 
That deafens converse ; while the rocks rebound 
Their melancholy roar. But He who spake 
The word, and it was done ; can overawe 

The wave, the whirlwind, and the wilder storm 
Of passion in the heart : so when of old 
Parkness was on the deep, and without form 
And void was embryon earth, the Spirit saw. 
And moving on the waters, hushed them and con- 
trolled. 
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XL. 

What congregated seas of vapoury shade 
Hang on the monntains, darken every vale. 
While crag and meadow, forest and cascade 
Swim by in visionary glimpses pale. 
Luss, Tarbet, and the Mull of Inversnaid 
Are left behind ; and see Glenfalloch's dale 
Its wildly-solemn loveliness unfold : 
The lake's sequestered head, the cavemed rock behold, 



XLI. 

Where erst in Caledonia's evil day, 
A persecuted remnant poured the prayer. 
And scarcely dared to let devotion's lay 
Steal on the silence of the desert air. 
Yet in that cell of mourning and dismay 
Was light from heaven ; Jehovah's self was there ! 
Messiah's presence beamed upon the shrine. 
And there the Paraclete imbreathed repose divine. 
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XLIL 

In peril and in want, in waste and fen^ 
Seer and Apostle have been driven to roam. 
Estranged and hunted from resort of men. 
From friends, from ease, from safety, and from 

home; 
Fed by the ravens, housed in cave or den. 
Shipwrecked, and struggling with the salt-sea foam. 
And doomed in painful pilgrimage to go 
To the sojourn of death, along the vale of woe. 



XLIII. 

But as from polished leaves the drops of rain 
Roll diamond-like, with not a track behind. 
So danger and adversity and pain 
Glide harmless from the saint and martyr's mind. 
A voice they hear, unheard by the profane, 
A vision see to which the world is blind ; 
And though in sight of men they seem to die. 
Yet theirs the kingdom is, theirs immortality. 
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XLIV. 

Farewd, Glenfalloch ! brief is our sojourn ; 
Too brief; and often we revert our eye. 
While from high meditation and the bourne 
Of things invisible^ with many a sigh • 
To thought and care corporeal we return. 
Of route> conyeyances, and due supply; 
Where Tarbet, offering opportune retreat. 
Administers repose, and change of vesture meet. 



XLV. 

From Tarbet through the wooded dingle bend 
Your steps, co-mates and partners of my way ; 
To where the waters of Loch-Long extend 
Their utmost curve : speed next beyond the bay 
Of Arroquhar, till lengthening dusk descend . 
From yonder summit, and eclipse the day. 
Palled in Ben- Arthur's awful shade, we go 
From drear to drearier still, and wind into Glencroe. 
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GLENCROE. 

Not here, amid the solitude and gloom, 
The desolation and the storm — ^not here 
The heart finds leisure, or indulges room 
To fantasies that flutter in the sphere . 

Of mirth : the wind, the mountain be our seer ; 
And to their prophecy of death and doom 
Let conscience make reply. Attend, give ear. 
Pilgrims of earth : bethink you of the tomb. 

And that hereafter when before the throne 
Adam and all his progeny shall stand. 
The heayens dissolve, the world be wrapt in flame. 

All hearts be open, all desires be known. 
Death be subdued, time ended; while the band 
Of saints and semphim adore Jehovah's name. 
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XLVI. 



How deep a liinow hatli the hand sapreme 
FUmghed here among the moorlands; where the 



Of winds, the dash of waten, and the scream 
Of eagles wheeling on the troubled sk^. 
Give deeper awe to silence; while we dream 
Of death, and judgment, and eternity ; 
And half forget we live : and look around 
To see the Judge descend, and hear the trumpet sound. 



XLVII. 

Hither from hope's delusion, passion's thrall. 
Let the worn votary of the world retire ; 
Here, here, if ever, let oblivion fall 
On power and pomp, ambition and desire : 
Here let contrition own religion's call. 
And the last unregenerate wish expire. 
Then shall the dry bones live, and virtue's ray 
Light up our ashes cold in blaze of endless day. 
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XLVIII. 

T^ell said the Preacher, " Better to frequent 
The house of mourning, than the house of mirth. 
For neyer yet was laughter heayen-ward hent, 
Nor dance and revel gave devotion birth : 
The wassail and the wine-cup may content 
The voluntary servitors of earth. 
But wisdom and her chosen hear the sound 
Of seraph harp, and walk on consecrated g^und. 



XLIX. 

In deep abstraction we approach the shrine 
Of solitude that pencils o'er the day 
With gloom ; for contemplation gives the sign. 
And feelingly reminds us of decay. 
While, scant of breath, with aching knee, and spine 
Incurved, we slowly labour up the way 
To where the monitory marble stands. 
And to repose invites, and gratitude commands. 
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REST AND BE THANKFTTL. * 

Rest, and be thankful I Stone, thou counsdlest well. 
Thanks be for erery boon of heft?en, ao far 
Sarpassing thought. Jehorah's glory tell. 

Ye planetary fires^ and every star 
That culminates amid the vast of nig^t» 
Or haihingers the mom's lefnlgent car. 

Let thunder and the sea resound hia mif^t. 
Let wind and tempest in accordance roar ; 
Praise Him above> ye seraphim of light. 

And all ye habitants of earth, adore ! 
Thanks for each solace of life's weary way. 
Thanks for the long repose when life is oe'r. 

Thanks for the call from monumental clay. 

Eternal peace to find, eternal h<»nage pay. 



* A stone, so inscribed, at the top of the long ascent in Glencroe. 
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L. 

The car resumed, our charioteer in thunder 
Speeds by Locfa-Restal downward ; slyly taunting 
Our doubts and fears : the yery rocks asunder 
He rives, his coursers and his prowess vaunting. 
Deaf to our hints, exulting in our wonder. 
Cheering, careering, without mercy daunting 
The timid Southrons. To Caimdow we came 
Safe, but with tingling ears, and half^liqointed frame. 



LI. 

The mantle of g^ay evening on the tide 
Was gently falling, when we left our seat 
Beside Loch-Fyne, to clamber up the Me 
Of brigantine, whose vapour-trundled feet 
Row from Caimdow each day her dingj pride 
To Inveraray. Bolder than diseieet 

Such voyiage was, if true be every tale 
How fire, explosion, wreck, the sons of steam asiuiiL 
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LII. 

Look toward Glenkinglas : in their cloads the dead 
Ride o'er those hills of terror and of storm : 
While sad and solemn on our right are spread 
The sylvan eminence, the drooping form 
Of time-worn fortalice. A chastening awe 
Shoots through the heart: man feels himself a 

worm. 
Knows himself fallen, and bends the kn^e to claim 
Redemption's pledge, and bless the sole redeeming 

Name. 



LIII. 

See Inyeraray gradual into sight 
Bud forth ; the fairest floweret of the land : 
See close beside the Loch her mansions white 
Like ivory chess-men marshalled on the strand. 
To swim, deep water and bold shore invite ; 
To row or sail, the wonders that expand 
On every side ; the mountain and the bower, 
And Duniquaich in pomp of forest, rock, and tower. 
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LIV. 

What luxury, what health, on crag or lawn 
To drink the sweetness of the matin breeze. 
And mark the stately hart or timid fawn 
Bound through the fern, and plunge among the 

trees. 
Nor idly let us watch the saffron dawn. 
Nor saunter, yawn, and stretch in sluggish ease; 
But ponder, in Glen-shiray's green recess. 
The documents of truth, the ways of happiness. 



LV. 

Each charm of mead and wood-invested steep. 
Umbrageous grove, and limpid lake is thine, 
Glen of the silent stream ! and tranquil sleep 
Thy waves ; like passion in our life's decline. 
O better than all wealth, serene to creep 
Through Baca's vale, and dying give the sign 
Of faith, and jubilant uplift the cry, 
" death, where is thy sting ? O grave, where is thy 
victory ?" 
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INVERARAY. 

Could place give happiness, Rlysium here 
Were all before os : but the prinial foe 
Of old» enTenomed the sablunar sphere ; 
And all creation labours in the throe 

Of sorrow's birth : yet patient undergo 
Thy CKMS, nor think the destiny severe 
Of him who, though he drain the cup of woe. 
Escapes the cup of wrath. The foliage sere 

May perish, yet the vine full cluster 3rield 
Of immortality : the guardian cloud 
Along life's wilderness moves on by day 

In gloom ; its inward fire awhile concealed : 
But night shall dissipate the vapoury shroud. 
And blaze of glory g^d death's uncouth way. 
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LVI. 

Groves, alleys, copses, aTenaes inTite 
To quench in coolness the meridian beam. 
We sink into their gloomiaeas; where night 
Usurps the noontide : there in viskm gleam 
The scenes of youth ; and there of homers ddigfat; 
Of hours gone by, and absent friends we dieam — 
While ruminate the cattle ; while in glee 
The squirrel,* with arched tail, cracks nuts on every 
tree. 



LVIL 

But why thas linger we, thus fondly heave 
The parting sigh of a regretfrd mind ? 
Think what is man. Years gift him, years bereave ; 
Necessity compels him, duties bind : 
We plant, we toil, shift ptnpose, weave, miweave. 
We travel, we arrive, we leave behind ; 
Change following change: the planets from on high 
Shall fall ; the sun, the moon, the constdlations die. 

* And many squirrels that ysate 

High on the treei, and nuts ate. — Chaucer. 



RESURGAM. 

Ocean is ebbing from the shore 
With lessening sarges, fainter roar. 

And owns the curbing hand: 
He owns the hand, obeys the hour. 
And leaves — sole relic of his power — 

The sea-weed on the strand. 

The son perforce rides down the steep 
Of western heaven into the deep. 

And abdicates the sky : 
Dim are the mountain, lake and glade. 
The clouds with all their glories fade. 

And darkness reigns on high. 

The moon is doomed to droop and wane. 
Dragged by an adamantine chain 

To interlunar cave : 
With orb impaired, and radiance shorn. 
And more and more diminished horn. 

She sinks into her grave. 



RESURGAM. 177 



Though in the lustihood of spring 
The floweret bud^ the linnet Bing, 

And ether smile serene ; 
Yet soon the joyaunce of the year 
Degenerates into cold and sere. 

And winter shuts the scene. 



Though youth have bloom, and manhood strength^ 
And though they ripen into length 

Of years, and wisdom's lore ; 
Yet like a garland they consume. 
They melt, they vanish into fume. 

And are beheld no more. 



But ocean shall again demand 
His domination o'er the land. 

Again triumphant roU ; 
And with indomitable sway 
Drive back the river, sweep the bay. 

Disdainful of control. 

N 
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Departed day shall be new bom* 
And in the chadot of the mom 

The son shall reascend 
The finnamea^ dispel the night» 
And seven-fold haimonies of light 

In one fierce glory blend. 



Is night with doable night o'eilakl ? 
Wait but a moment* and the shade 

Seems never to have heea i 
The moon revisits her domain. 
And Hwixt the clouds and starry train 

Walks on, apparent queen. 



Winter, with all thy storms, begone; 
Let verdure, warmth» and day come on 

From equinoctial line ; 
While nightingale and wood-lark sing 
To welcome the return of spring 

With melody divine. 
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AU these from sepaltme tewire. 
And tain, and are again alive 

At their Creatoi^e calL 
But where is man ? — Fat ever fled. 
Where are our &$hen?^WiA tte dead : 

And we most Mlow alL 



But though we yield the mortal frame 
To sickness^ weapon, flood or flame. 

And with the worm sojourn ; 
Yet in our ashes shall a spark 
Amid the secret and the dark 

Imperishably bum. 



When ruin minxes night and day. 
And stars and sonshine fiule away 

In dissolution's g^oom ; 
Immortal man shall then appear 
Before the jadgment-seaty to hear 

The trial and the doom. 

M 2 
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New earth, new hearen shaD then ariae, 
Wben pole and tropic, seas and skies, 

Afe Tanished as a dream ; 
And sphered in peace withoot allojr 
The jost inherit endless joy 

Before the dread Supreme. 



END OF CANTO I. 



PART THE SECOND. 



SCOTLAND REVISITED. 



I 



SCOTLAND REVISITED. 



CANTO II. 



I. 

No resting-place on earth is for the sole 
Of mortal feet^ nor pleasure can disguise 
Nor art delay our progress to the goal 
Where ends the race of heing. Timely wise, 
Improve each talent^ seize the* accorded dole 
Of time; make serriceahle, ere it flies. 
Occasion ; and set forward while the day 
Yet shines ; nor let an hoar pass unredeemed away. 
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IL 

Look on the blackening ant-hill, all alive 
With labour's indefatigable train ; 
Look how the busy tenants of the hive 
Press nectar from each floweret of the plain ; 
Look en the multitude that toil and strive. 
Encircling sea and land for power or gain : 
Not from the fallow-field we harvest reap. 
Nor fortune can be won by folded arms and sleep. 



III. 

Even in the tourist's pleasureable scheme 
Must wakefulness and perseverance blend : 
Else all is nothing but an empty dream, 
A goodly passage leading to no end. 
Will antiquary's lore or poet's theme 
To loitering and to sloth their treasures lend P 
No : true the maxim is, the reasoning sound. 
That where no search is made, there nothing can be 
found. 
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IV. 

Thus tutored, we the mansion of Argyle 
Embosomed in the woods wide-spreading round 
Forsake, and traverse Aray's rude defile 
(Than which what lovelier spot on earth is found ?) 
Gazing and lingering oft with pensive smile. 
Oft listening to the breeze, the stream, the sound 
Of falling leaves, mementos of decay. 
Emblems how man and all his vauntings pass away. 



V. 

What are our projects, what our toil and trouble. 
What aU that nature, all that art can bring P 
Power is a vapour, glory is a bubble. 
Wealth hath a canker, pleasure hath a sting, 
Wind scatters chaff, and fire devours the stubble. 
And swifter still, the never-wearied wing 
Of time sweeps all : the monarch and the groom 
Alike are born, alike descend into the tomb ! 
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VI. 

The' acclivity sunnonnted, see Loch-Ain'e 
Far underneath as, girded with a chain 
Of mountains inaccessible, withdraw 
Like a lone hermit from the world. The brain 
Is filled with shapes that own not reason's law ; 
And tales of superstition, elsewhere vain. 
Take form and substance here, where all around 
Beauty and horror hold joint rule o'er faery ground. 



VII. 

Not always, if tradition rightly spell. 
Yon winding amplitudes of lake were seen 
To skirt the mountain and o'erfloat the dell ; 
But groves were there, and copse and lawn between. 
Garden and orchard, tilth and arable ; 
And cattle numberless illumed the green : 
Prompt were the crops to yield, the flocks to breed. 
Health revelled on the hills, and plenty in the mead. 
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VIII. 

« 

Here dwelt the huntress Bera, child of sage 
Griannan : never might disease or time 
Approach to wither her ; from age to age 
So bright she walked in youth and beauty's prime; 
Her daily sport, the sylvan war to wage ; 
Her daily task, Ben-Cmachan's height to climb. 
And heedfully the perilous fountain tend. 
Whereon the. destinies of all her race depend. 



IX. 

For underneath, in simulated sleep. 
Within the vastness of the mountain's womb. 
Innumerable oceans, heap on heap. 
In bridled fury tenanted the gloom ; 
And Bera's chai^ it was to curb the deep. 
Her ministry alone could check the doom ; 
And on her watch if once oblivion fall. 
Fame, fortune, hope are lost, and ruin swallows all. 
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X. 

A mighty rock, that nightly covered o'er 
The mouth of that unfathomahle spring. 
She must remove, ere over sea and shore 
The sun his early beam began to fling ; 
For on that rock engraven was the lore 
Of thaumaturgic power and spectre-king. 
And nought the subterranean surge might calm. 
Save the soft unctuous touch of day's ambrosial balm. 



XL 

That rock, ere yet the chariot of the sun 
Was heard to hiss amid the western main. 
Ere yet the shadows of the twilight dun 
Ascended to the mountain from the plain. 
Ere yet the night's phantasmas had begun 
Their deeds of misadventure and of bane. 
Must be replaced above the gulf profound. 
Or woe to Bera, woe to her dominion round. 
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XII. 

jLch morning like a cloud she might he seen 
liding on high while yet the day was pale, 
\.t noon, her wolf-hounds on Dalmally's green 
.Vere heard, or chiding in Glenorchy's vale ; 
A.nd when gray eyening umhered the terrene. 
Her voice of harmony was in the gale, 
VThile o'er the ridges of Ben-Cniachan rolled 
[er car of crimson light and firmamental gold. 



XIII. 

Centuries rolled on, and Bera still was young. 
And all in peacefulness around her lay ; 
Her praise each youth and viUage maiden sung. 
Chieftain and patriarch hlest her gentle sway. 
The desolation still suspended hung. 
And terror like a dream had past away : 
So ^tna slumhers long, ere he o'erwhelm 
Catania's saint-lined wall, and waste Sicilians realm. 
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XIV. 

Alaa! how oft unwariness will play 

On dsnger^s brink : overheated in the c^ase. 

The f»riestes» of the spring, one latal day. 

Forgot the wonted signal to replace 

The talisman. The snores reluctant ray 

Prophetic, yet forbidden to retrace 

His path, went down; night veiled B^'-Croaehan's 

ste^. 
Yet still the warder's eye was curtained o'er with 

sleep. 

XV. 

Then broke confusion forth : the dyead proftmnd 
Disgorged its oceans : down the Baountain side 
They scooped their delisge course with hideous 

sound. 
And over them Irage e<^a9in9 horered wide 
Of spray and foam : the solitudes around 
Shook to the storm and thonder of the tid<e ; 
Yet Bera still lay dreamless in repose. 
Forgetful of her race, unconscious of their woes. 
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XVI. 

Xhree days she slept : then, as a gliiniiierijig red 
Rekindled ether, and foreran the snn. 
Slow she awakened, slowly raised her head. 
And notiBg in alarm the day begun. 
Her steps to the mysterious fountain sped. 
With haste how vain ! her ministry was done: 
All there was void and silent ; all the plain 
A monument of doom, a wide-sc^ulchring main. 



XVII. 

She shrieked : wild Cona shuddered at the cry, 
Ben-Nevis echoed back the dismal sound, 
Ben-Cruachan tottered from his peak on high 
I>own to hia base and uttermost profound. 
She gazed on earth, she gazed upon the sky, 
DequMTing gazed in agony around. 
And to her hih^m in their halls of Hght, 
Cloud-bome from nether earth her spirit took its 
ftight 
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XVIII. 

But still when equinoctial tempests blow. 
Or winter's hurricanes the. welkin rend. 
Her penance is to stand upon the brdw. 
And see the cataracts to the yale descend : 
Then her lamentings fill the yale below. 
Her visionary form is seen to bend 
CVer many a cliff, and with yain effort strive 
To check the gashing fount, the torrent back to drive. 



XIX. 

Believe who list : ourselves are come the while 

To where Dalmally nestles in retreat 

Mid precipice, and forest and defile. 

And lake and stream that wash Ben-Cruachan*R 

feet 
Mountain and dale alternate frown and smile. 
Beauty and grandeur in embraces meet. 
And we are wandering on the' Elysian shore ; 

Or dream ; and from that dream would fain awake no 
more. 
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DALMALIiY. 

n solitude like this might he who sung 
The circle of the seasons, to a strain 
Of higher mood have soared, and rent in twain 
The covering o'er the world of spirits flung, 

Giving to view the visitants that hung 

O'er the hlind hard of Alhion, when the fane 
Of the third heaven was pictured on his hrain. 
And in his ear the harp of angels rung. 

Might we hehold — hut once hehold — that light. 
Or feed upon that harmony divine. 
Or in those paradises make sojourn. 

Thenceforward how could we terrestrial sight 
'Endure, or to terrestrial sounds incline. 
Or to the sin-poUuted world return ! 
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Onwmrd we journey, underneath the brow 
Of moontains ranged in jealous guard along 
The ralley'B flank : all loveliness below. 
All migeslj above. Thongfaf s busy throng 
Now melting into pleasnre, chastened now 
By wondering awe, break forth into the song 
Of thankfblness and praise. Fit scene and hoar 
To meditate on heaven, and wait the coming power 



XXI. 

Of inspiration, coorted oft in grove. 
Near rush of water&lls, or in the grot 
Egerian called. Sequestered from the drove 
Of worldlings, oft in hermitage or cot 
Hath Wisdom dwelt, with not a wish to rove 
Beyond the precincts of her lonely lot> 
Or tempt the peril of contagion's breath. 
Where vice and folly steam an atmosphere of death. 
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XXIL 

Taynuilty Loch-Etive, Connal, left behind. 

To sadder dusk the hues of evening fade, 

Where gloomed the mountain, where the water 

shined. 
Remote and near, one undistinguished shade, 
As 'twixt the meadow and the rock we wind 
To where, in sleep forgetting toil and trade, 
' Oban, obscurely seen, in misty light, 
Liike tropic fire-fly gleams upon the front of night. 



XXIII. 

The ring, the crosier, dalmatic and pall. 
No more claim reverence here, or image sway; 
No bell from monastery, tower or hall. 
Tolls now to mass, or wdcomes holiday. 
No more the mitred Abbot, sits in staU, 
Nor choirs, prev^uent of the matin ray, 
Gregonan or Ambrosian chant prolong. 
Till Morven, Mull, Argyle, reverberate the song. 

o 2 
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XXIV. 

No bvont now, no prelates in their pride, 
DnnoUj fence, or doister op Lismore. 
High swelled their fortune once ; bat now the ti 
Is ebbinfi^, and their sea forsakes the shore. 
The tjranf 8 rain, saperstition's faU> 
Bid as the hand of ProTidence adore. 
And spam the base insensate herd that deem 
Chance, fate, Ticissitade, our arbiters supreme. 



XXV. 

The day departing, goes but to return ; 
The year, in winter dead, reyives in spring ; 
And transient though the date of life's sojourn, 
Yet resurrection from the grave shall bring 
Rapture and triumph that for ever bum 
Before the mount and vision of the King, 
Who throned upon the circle of the skies. 
Yet deigns to turn on earth his all-pervading eyes. 



— I 
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xxvr. 

^^atching the seeds of virtue, which his hand 
Implanted in adversity's dry groand, 
A^STitb not a rock to shade the weary land, 
!N'or rain, nor dew, nor rivulet's cheering sound : 
Yet touched by. secret influence they expand 
Their blossom and their fruit; breathe fragrance 

round. 
And grafted on the' authentic vine, unfold 
The leaves of paradise, and grapes of living gold. 



XXVII. 

Even He, the Highest, Holiest^ walked in pain 
The vale of tears, the Mount of Calvary trod. 
Ere he on high ascended ; thence again 
To come in majesty, our Judge and God. 
And shall the sinner question or complain 
Of sorrow, and rebel against the rod P 
Hear, thou that sleepest on the bed of night 
And death ; awake, arise ; and Christ shall give thee 
light ! 
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XXVIII. 

Not silver, gems, nor gold the* Apostle gave ; 
Bat to the crippled limbs their long-lost power : 
Nor is it wealth the sons of wisdom crave. 
Nor is it wealth that heaven vouchsafes to shower. 
For who would be the puppet and the slave 
Of vanities that perish ia an hour. 
When treasures may be found that ne'er decay. 
And kingdoms may be won, whose date is endless day P 



XXIX. 

Away from Oban : time is on the wing. 
The winds and waters whisper to be gone : 
When did a lovelier mom from ocean spring. 
When hath the beam of noon more brightly shone! 
We ruminate or talk, pipe, dance, or sing. 
Weigh anchor, sail, bring to, i^;ain sail on. 
By regions which a necromancer's wand 
From desert hath transformed to realms of faery land. 
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XXX. 

Ijisten not to the sprites that gibe or wail 
^While evening shades make pensive the serene 
Of loneliness; nor linger near the dale 
Whose harp is wakened by a hand unseen 
In praise of Bragela; nor where the gale 
Bears frc«n Artomish-*^ sounds of pride and spleen^ 
And rage and combat in the castle's hall. 
Marring the bridal song, and mirth of festival; 



XXXI. 

But gliding on to Tobermorie, close 
In rest and sleep the wandering and the toil 
Of day ; if e'er oblivion or repose 
Be found amid the* impatience and turmoil 
Of fancy, <irying out what shame to doze 
Dull as the weed of Lethe, when the coil 
Of mariners, the surges, and the breeze 
Invite us to the sea-encircled Hebrides. 

* Artomish, on her frowning steep 
'Twixt cloud and ocean hung. — Lard of the Isles. 
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XXXII. 

Nighty abdicate thine empire ; let the Soand 
Of Mull be renovated in the ray 
Of mom, while for lona's hallowed ground 
And Staffa, we renew our watery way. 
Hail to the vast circumference around 
Of ocean ! hail, Tresharnish Isles ! where play 
The billows now in peace, anon to roar 
In tempest» and well-nigh ingulf the crag-bound 
shore. 



XXXIII. 

What radiance! what serene! bow high! how wide 
The hemisphere of firmamental blue ! 
Far off, the Paps of Jura seem to ride 
The clouds, while kelp-fires paint with dingy hue 
The vales of Mull, or piUow on the tide 
Their smoky train. We man with steady crew 
The boat, and favoured by the calm, invade 
The cave where cormorants and goblins court the 
shade. 
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CORMORANTS' CAVE. (Staffa). 

:Iail, Spirit of the' Atlantic ! thine the boon 
That bears us on the tide's unruffled stream 
Into the cave where twilight dims the noon, 
While wave-reflected sun-beams faintly gleam 
Along the dusk, and ocean-nymphs below 
Their garlands weave. Fit haunt wherein to dream 
Of Kelpies riding on the watery bow 

Which the moon paints upon the midnight shower. 
Of corpse-lights that amid the surges glow. 
And mermaids like a cloud-wreath from their bower 
Ascending, on the lonely shore to stray ; 
Of sea-snake o'er the billows like a tower 
Gliding erect; of night-hag, ghost and fay. 
That range the deep, or in the whirlwind play. 
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XXXIV. 

Far o&, loiuif t tower is fidntly seen 
Wbere ent the belli * tlieir pesl vpontimtaos nnx 
To greet ColiUDWt couiiiig ; and the sheen 
Of lamp self^kindled on each turret hni^ : 
NaTe, chancel, aisl^ breathed firagiance not tencse 
And choirs InTiaible the wdcome song ; 
And peace descended at the Founder's prajer; 
The plenteonsness of peace in earth, sea, fire and ^• 



XXXV. 

The fiends that long of yore from India fled 
To boild new empire in the Hebrid main. 
And campment made on Arran's thunderous head, 
Or domineered in Bute's well-peopled plain. 
Backward reooUed, nor longer dared to spread 
Among the' Ebude their deceits profane. 
So Asmodai, shorn of all his power. 
Left in Ecbatana unharmed the nuptial bower. 

* One mile from Hereford, on the Foxley road, are the small 
remains of an ancient cross, which tradition says, was erected to 
commemorate a miraculous ringing of the bells of Hereford Cathe- 
dral, when Bishop Cantiiupe (A.D. 1275) came in sight of bis 
Church. — See Duncumb*i HUtary rf Herefordshire, 
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lONA. 

Qrave of kings, cathedral pile. 
Nurse of knowledge, holy isle. 
Suffer me once more to tread 
Where repose the mighty dead. 
Priest and warrior, good and just. 
Saint and monarch in the dust. 
Till the day, the day of ire. 
When the world shall sink in fire ! 

As the light in cloudy shrine 
Rested by command divine 
Till the stars began to run 
Around the courses of the sun ; 
So, mid barbarism and night. 
Here was seen Columba's light. 
Here a tabernacled ray. 
Pledge and harbinger of day ! 
Shone, the western world to guide 
Through the tempest and the tide. 
Cala, Ha, Sakya, saw. 
And shuddered with prophetic awe ; 
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Conscious that dispersing gloom 
Augured their dominion's doom ; 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Listened to the Convent hymn. 
Lent their voices to the lay, 
And bore it to the realms of day. 

Rude lona \ envy not 
Of Hesperian clime the lot ; 
Wild and poor and lonely shore, 
Envy not Arabian store. 
Spice-groves that entrance the wind. 
Gold of Ophir, gems of Ind : 
Say not thou art wild and rude ; 
Wisdom haunts thy solitude : 
Say not poor ; the gift is thine 
Of the mystery divine : 
Say not lonely ; on thy coast 
Horse and chariot, fiery host. 
Tutelary station keep 
'Gainst the foeman, 'gainst the deep. 
And thou hast blessing from the throne 
Of the Triune, the Nome Unknown, 
The Watcher and the Holy One. 
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XXXVI. 

ViTith altered course we from lona sail. 
And leaving Staffa westward far, explore 
Full many a headland, islet, loch and vale ; 
And figured rocks, that each confronting shore 
Of Mull and Ulva lining, nigh impale 
The narrowed surges. Now with sevenfold roar 
Let the prest engine toil ; for long the way 
Ere Tobermorie soothe with sleep the toils of day. 



XXXVII. 

We land, we slumber ; but the bugle's call 
Early next mom remands us to the deep. 
And from the massy pier's contiguous wall. 
Impatient of the plank, on board we leap. 
The porpoises in shoals portend a squall. 
Tumbling around, as o'er the wave we sweep. 
And Ronin, many-headed monster, shrouds 
At our approach his might and majesty in clouds. 
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XXXVIII. 

lU-omened was the knell on Eig that rang 
In answer to the passing phantom's cry ; 
Was it a Saxon « ghosts or did the dang 
Of Highland piper mark the doomed to die ? 
Vapour and gloom and tempest overhang 
Tiie heaths of Morven and the hills of Skye ; 
And the sea whitens, and a louder soand 
Of deep^perturbed waves Cuchullin's rocks reboand. 



XXXIX. 

And though in safety we attained the bay 
Of Slepen, cause we found even there to rae 
That none of us had e'er explored the way 
To dell or cavern^ none their entrance knew. 
So long in consultation and dismay^ 
On coast tintried> no landmark in our view. 
We gazed and doubted^ till a friendly hand 
The welcome bonnet waved, and beckoned us to land. 

* When Dr. Johnson took boat to visit a cavern by the seaside, 
in the Isle of Skye, one of the boatman declared that he heard the 
cry of an English Ghost. 
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XL. 

\rchibald of Strath-Aird, if such thy name. 
Or if Mc Alligter delight thee more. 
Forgive us, generous youth, that we proclaim 
Thy libend convoy, and auxiUar lore. 
To thee the wreath of hospitable fame 

Descends of right, which erst thy fathers wore; 

And never, while my voice can match the string, 
^ball gratitude be found too weak and cold to sing* 



XLI. 

He marked our wandering, and the signal gave. 
While dubious we Loch-Slepen's beach surveyed ; 
Alert to grant, iere we had power to crave. 
Beyond our utmost hope he furnished aid ; 
Our guide on land, our pilot on the sea. 
Each doubt he solved, each preparation made. 
And through the vestibule into the fane 
Of spar-incrusted grot, led up our wandering train. 
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SPAR-CAVE. (Isle of Skye). 

Heaven and the lieaven of heavens, O Lord, are thine ; 
And if to gloom and chaos we descend. 
The mysteries of thy grace our steps attend. 
The heams of Omnipresence round us shine. 

The planets tell thy workmanship divine. 
Day sings to day Hosanna without end. 
Night and the stars their voice in homage hlend ; 
The waste, the deep, the cavern and the mine 

Re-echo juhilate. Every power 

Of nature swells the never-ceasing lay 
That chants in ecstasy the King Supreme, 

Whose glory, when the dread judicial hour 
Bids the Creation vanish as a dream. 
Shall fill Eternity's empyreal day. 
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XLII. 

>ch-Scavig next we traverse, and behold 
, uchuUin's peaks of desolation lour 
ja though to scare our j)rogress overbold 
/rom where they round the lake's abysses tower, 
V host of mountains in confusion rolled. 
Scarred by the thunder, waterspout and shower. 
Ghost-peopled precipices of dismay, 
hat bare and black, and huge and grim, make night 
of day. 



CORRIE-USK. * (Isle of Skye). 

Was there no grave in habitable realm. 
That hither we have wandered to the tomb 
Of nature, where the mountains overwhelm 

In pendulous horror the dread g^lf of doom, 
A wilderness of ruin without bound ! 
Lonelier than loneliness, of sterner gloom 

* For a description of this awful scene, consult the Notes to the 
"Lord of the Isles." 
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Than tempest-laden midnight ?— Not a sound 
Nor sight of life — the silence of despair. 
The solitude of death, — what fiend hath frowned, 

What imprecation hlasted earth and air, 
That never plant may spring, nor sun may shine P 

Peace, peace; infirm of faith: Jehovah^s care 
Is over all : and every where the shrine 
Of wakeful Providence, and love divine. 



XLIII. 

Away; ere long-continued gaze appal 
To frenzy ; ere into the dire profound 
The rocks and overhanging mountains fall : 
Away; for now with wreck-portending sound 
From strand to cliff the water-demons call. 
The storm-birds are abroad, the waves around 
Are curling into foam ; and such the roar 
As when Tregagel * howls on Marazion's shore. 

* Tregagel is a giant, whose voice (according to the superstitions 
of Cornwall) is heard among the rocks preceding and during a 
storm*— 5e€ the beautiful Poem of ** Ellen Gray" by Rev, W. L. 
Bowles, 
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XLIV. 

N'ow high, now low, rain-battered, tempest-tost, 
Mid evening's gloom we combat with the tide ; 
In winding-sheet of mist is Canna lost. 

And scarcely Ardnamurchan^s point descried. 

At length, Loch-Sunart past, the Sound is crost, 

And underneath the lee of Mull we glide ; 

Till all the labours of the day repose 
n Tobermorie's calm ; and sleep our eyelids close. 



XLV. 

Bidding the masque of dreams once more unfold 
The spectacles of day : again the breeze 
Moans to the pattering rain descending cold. 
Again we labour on the hollow seas. 
The cliffs and caverns of Strath- Aird behold. 
Or on Cuchullin's edge with tottering knees 
Backward recoil, miss footing, shriek and fall ; 

Right fain when gleam of day, and bugle's note recal 

p 2 
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XLVL 

Our forfeit life to safety. Soon as fair 
Aurora hath impearled the moorland dew. 
By Oban to Fort- William we repair. 
And of experience past the toils renew ; 
While up Ben-Nevis, through the troubled air. 
Despondence toils like Hope, nor deigns to rue 
The misadventure though in tempest rolled. 
Drenched with incessant rain, benumbed with bitter 
cold. 



BEN-NEVIS. (3d.) 

Thy glens and subject mountains not in vain, 
Ben-Nevis, court the sunbeam : but on high 
Darkness that may be felt in endless train 
Of cloud and tempest overspreads the sky ; 

While as we mount into the gloom, our eye 
Is blinded by the fast-descending rain 
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That every moment more obscures the fane 

Of silence^ solitude, immensity. 

> if ambitious reason would aspire 

Beyond the sphere revealed, into the height 
And sanctuary of mysteries divine, 

'here is who laughs to scorn her vain desire. 
There is who interdicts her mazy flight 
For ever from the vision of the shrine. 



XLVII. 

Hence let us wander to the three-fold way 
That bore (if to tradition ear we lend) 
Along Glenroy a monarch's armed array. 
Vain figment ! let philosophy befriend 
Our reason ; captived else, and led astray 
In labyrinth of fable without end. 
Where fancy chants the necromantic rhyme 

That peoples with strange feats the murky void of 
time. 
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XLVIII. 

onders lure us on : what pencO's power, 
hues of prose or rhyme, of speech or pen, 
mage give of Letter-Findlach's bower 
>-bosomed in Loch-Lochy's cra^y glen ; 
>lcture In^ergarry and its tower, 
^here, in crystal stretching beyond ken, 
jh-Ness is barriered up with rock and wood, 
Mealfourvenie's brow overawes the darkened 
flood? 



XLIX; 

Hail, Glen of Caledonia! gulf profound 
Mid Nature's ruin hallowed out by arm 
Onmipotent, what time the Deluge found 
His ministry recalled ; and in alarm 
Retiring, left the fast-emerging ground 
To reassume its vesture and each charm 
Of renovated youth ; while overhead 
The showery arch in pledge of grp.ce and mercy spread. 
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L. 

So Truth reveals ; but with unsullied beam 
How hard it is for truth on man to shine, 
Unmingled, unobscured by fable, dream. 
Fictitious miracle, or idol shrine ! 
So meteors imitate the stars, and seem. 
Like them, enkindled by the torch divine ; 
But destined by their elemental birth 
Heirs of destruction, fall precipitate to earth. 



LI. 

Some say, that when Columba went to brave 
The Gods whom Scandinavia's realms adore. 
With printless foot he glided o'er the wave. 
But channeled deep at every step the shore : 
The hills beneath him sinking, transit gave 
Then first toward Norumbega from Lismore ; 
And demons and Valkyriur at the sight 
Sped to the burning lake from fiercer wrath their 
flight. 
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LII. 

Some say that Odin, as the saint came on. 
Saw with alarm that occidental star^ 
And basting his refulgent arms to don. 
Rode on his coal-black courser from afar 
To bid the formidable guest begone^^ 

Or by the falchion to decide the war. 

But, mighty as he was, a mightier power 
Around Columba*g path was ministrant that hour. 



LIII. 

For when the monarch — failing hy command 
Or threat the meek invader to delay — 
Unsheathed his weapon, the defeated hrand 
But opened for the foe a readier way. 
In thunder on the Caledonian land 
It fell ; and cleft the mountainous array 
Of Moryen and Argyle, till passage free 
From Oban to Loch-Ness was riven, from sea to sea. 
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LIV, 

But rouse : for if in fiction's lap too long 
Our slumber, we awake like Samson shorn, 
Start with ideal terrors, like the throng 
That fled the winding of Astolfo's horn. 
Or drone out life Armida's bowers among. 
To friends a cumbrance, and to foes a scorn. 
Each social tie, each public duty shun. 
And skulk, like bats and owls, from daylight and the 
sun. 



LV. 

Rouse, then : H is no imaginary toil 
Awaits us, up the measureless ascent 
From Fort- Augustus pantingly to moil. 
Our progress indefatigably bent. 
Heedless of prickly furze or swampy soil. 
The tangled copse, the craggy dreariment. 
To where the Falls of Foyers with deafening sound 
Shake high and low and far and wide the waste around. 
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LOWER FALL OF FOYERS. 

tk up — look down ; but yenture not too near 
^be treacberous verge : from what a fearful height 
rbe torrent loads the turbid atmosphere 
itb spray, and baffles the bewildered sight 
To penetrate the dread ab3rss below. 
We gaze ; yet half draw backward in affright, 
be chilly moisture starting on each brow, 
Wbile to the flood's immitigable roar 
Our station trembles, and the mountains bow. 
Enough! spare breath and vision — look no more; 
Go — but remember long where thou hast been : 
Remember thou hast stood upon the shore 
Of death — and halt not heaven and earth between. 
Lest in this night the call to judgment intervene. 
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LVIII. 

How oft bath Inverfarigag surveyed 
The fort, the watch-fire, and the feudal train, 
Given shelter to the silent ambuscade. 
Or echoed to the piper's warlike strain. 
While rout and slaughter scared the peaceful shade. 
While eagles hasted to the feast of slain. 
While even in death foes grappled on the shore. 
And the polluted lake reeked thick with human gore ! 



LIX. 

Loch-Ness is left behind : by moor and moss. 
Facing the bleak north-east wind, we pursue 
Our journey : one by one, the hills of Ross, 
And huge Ben-Wyviss steal away from view ; 
While fog-banks our abortive vision cross. 
And evening's atmosphere is chilled with dew ; 
And with good cause belated travellers bless 
The Caledonian Inn^ of genial Inverness. 

* The principal Inn at Inverness (a very excellent one), is called 
the "Caledonian Hotel." 
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INVERNESS. 

Fair nursling of the northern sea ! look round 
On Tomnaheurichj and where pilgrims creep 
Along Craig-Phadric to survey the heap 
Of vitrified redoubt : see how the ground 

Glooms o^er CuUoden like sepulchral mounds 
How ocean thunders on the seaward steep» 
And how its undulation sinks to sleep 
In Moray^s frith ; while every where resound 

Carols of joy and peace. But let not pride 
Inebriate thee> nor luxury betray 
To dissolution. Think what now is Tyre, 

What now is Nineveh^ that once defied 
Time^ chance, and fate ! Serene and bright the day. 
The night descends in famine, sword and fire. 



END OF CANTO TI. 



PART THE THIRD. 



SCOTLAND REVISITED 



SCOTLAND REVISITED. 



CANTO III. 



I. 

Man is a riddle^ to himself unknown. 
Of hope and fear, of loathing and desire—* 
Pursoits abandoned, projects orerthrown — 
A cloud, a spark, a smoke, a flash of fire : 
In yanity and guilt the seeds are sown 
Of woes that life infest, till life expire ; 
And though the present mock our hope, a gleam 
Of future and remote still lengthens out the dream. 
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II. 

Light-bounding onward^ youth aspires to climb 
The* ascent of iife^ and numbers every hour. 
And chides it for delay, till manhood's prime 
Give license to besiege the gates of power. 
Of wealth or glory ; while the g^f of time 
Yawns underneath unheeded, to devour 
The crowd, the pomp, the revelry, the car 
Of triumph ; arts and arms, and policy and war. 



III. 

But when the strength 'is teaked, wjien heart and 
brain ...>,, 

In error are perplexed, and worn with -woes. 
Then youth and enterprise «ry out amain. 
And envy age bis hoaoufs and isepose -, 
While age is beard responsive to .oomplaiB 
And murmur that his day is at. the dose; 
And take reluctant leay;e of bf oil and rout. 
The struggle and the chance, the victory and the shout. 
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IV. 

leMy the pipe of Colin Clout ''^ hath sung 
lo'w Mutabilitie claimed sovereign sway, 
Jp to the dragon-yoke of Cynthia sprang, 
A.nd in the regions of empyreal day 
Raged, till Olympus with the larum rang. 
And bade the* astonished Thunderer obey ; 
Nor heeded threatening, argument, or plea, 
ill Nature's self pronounced the judgment and decree. 



V. 

Even yet the Titanesse usurps oomnuind 
O'er earth* and ocean, over air and fire; 
O'er tides below, that fluctuate on the strand. 
And stars above, that kindle and expire. 
But most ber mirth is over sea and land. 
To see poor Man, spell-goaded by desire. 
Through sonshine and through storm infatuate roam. 
Self-exiled from his friends and comfortable home. 

* Spenser.— Sm his nobis fragment on MutahiUtU* 

q2 



228 INVERNESS 



VI. 

For, sooth to say, nor danger nor affright. 
Nor toil of yagrancy, nor dearth of fare. 
Can countervidl the wonder and delight 
In hunting out whate*er is new and rare : 
In ache or cramp, in cold or hunger's spite. 
We daff aside the world and worldly care. 
And banqueting on novelty and change. 
Forgetful of all else, o'er hill and valley range. 



VII. 

As wheresoe'er we rove, before us flies 
The' horizon, so the boundary of desire 
The further we advance, more distant lies ; 
To longer pilgrimage we still aspire. 
And slowly turn, reluctantly grow wise, 
When home and duty warn us to retire : 
For who would creep, if he had wings to soar. 
Or slumber in the port, with ocean free before P 
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»ut what saith Wisdom?— *'llme and chance o'er 

all 
3f old dominion held^ and hold it still.'' 
Wish as we please^ the changes that befall 
Are what they are> and will be what they will. 
INecesmty with magisterial ooU 

Bids us our being's end and aim fulfil ; 

Forsake the mountain and forsake the bum^ 
^nd to the hedge-row plains of England make return. 



IX. 

Farewel then to the pier on ocean's marge. 
Alternate thronged with many a varying band. 
Some led by pleasure, some with gainful charge 
Of traffic roaming over sea or land ; 
Farewel the ferry and smoke-pennoned barge 
That bore me o'er the billows to the strand 
Of Ross, what time Ben-Wyviss to the mom 
Unfurled his cloudy flag, and frowned in sullen scorn. 
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Hark Ibrwafd lotheGimmpiMis! fran tbe 
The \mxz, the crowd, the tarlMilence of meB, 
Pan Dahiagarry'8 * ho^taUe shade. 
Plunge into Findhom's deep ronuuitic gieo. 
Descend Sloch-Night, and mark how dood-anayt^: 
Caim-Gonn's dimenaiona huge elude the kes 
Of mortal eye, till from MnacoTia hlow 
North-eastern gakt, and dear the darknen from bii 
hrow: 



XI. 

Ahove a thousand fair the fiiurest, hail. 
Entrancing Ayiemore ! the raptured mind 
Emerges here from earth's diurnal pale. 
And in a sweet deliriam roves to find 
The land of shadows, where amid the vale 
Of wonder sits imagination shrined ; 
And conjures up with ever-restless wand 
To tenant space and time» the sprites of Elfin-rLand. 

* Dmloagairy. The place where fint an Inn was e8tabliibe<l 
upon the Highland Road, 
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XII. 

>ee copse and wood, see precipices bare, 

)ee plain and stream, see mountains heaten-ward 
piled ! 

Was ever fabled paradise so fair, 

Was ever necromantic realm so wild ! 

A spell is on the.eartb^ a spell in air; 
And by a thousand idle dreams beguiled. 
We ransack thought and memory to recal 

?Yie fight, the tournament, the peacock and the hall. 



XIII. 

Shall feat of Amadis the rhyme inspire. 
Or dream seraphical of cloistered sage ? 
Shall Beltenebros languish o^er the lyre. 
Or Bruno muse in desert hermitage P 
Or shall the crash of wrms^ the chant of quire. 
The monk and chronicle, the knight and page. 
Be mingled in the tale * how damsels bright. 
King, queen, and paladin were feasting in ddight. 

* For this legend of the Greal (the sacred chalice), see /' The 

Moite Arthur." 
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When suddenly the harp-string snapt asunder. 
The startled Troubadour broke off his lay^ 
Earth trembled^ each bold champion gazed in won- 
der. 
The bevy' of dames was tongue-tied with dismay ; 
Winds howled along the gallery; peals of thunder 
Shook bower and buttress : o'er meridian day 
The duskiness of night and awe was flung. 
And merriment in doubt and fear suspended hung. 



XV. 

Anon, dissolving clouds of incense rain 
Such fragrance as from Aaron's vesture fell ; 
And with a charm that might have cured the brain 
Of Saul, unnumbered airy voices swell 
In more than angel harmony the strain ; 
And borne aloft by hands invisible 
The Sacred Chalice enters, sphered in light 
That dazzles and confounds the sense of human sight. 



TO EDINBURGH. 233 



XVI. 

•efore the Presence tbus in splendour shrined 
TYie darkness and the tempest fly away — 
Silent the thunder, silent is tiie wind, 
A.nd soft serenity relumes the day; 
For this the place and this the hour assigned 
To single from that chiralrous array 
The* adventurer that must guide the knightly train 
?o guard the Mystery from Paynim hands profane. 



XVII. 

Wherefore the glories, one hy one, withdrew 
Their rays from shield and trophy, sword and spear, 
A faint and yet a fainter glimmering threw 
On queen and ladies, potentate and peer. 
Resigned the palace to the fainter hue 
Of ether and the golden sun's career. 
Forsook the board of state, forsook the throne. 
And settled in full beam on one young Knight alone : 



m 



IJfVCBKESS 



XVllL 



So blmied the 
SodidtiM 
Thine 18 thtf* 
Son of Titoritoii, 
Ariae! and orer 
Ocean and Pyreneea^ 
Which Ihon alone 
To hear thoae angel 
dew. 



viB, 
on the Bed-Sea slHoe. 

Titoi^; tkineAets^ 
gtBerdom thine. 
Gaol, 
poivae thesi^ 
privilege to fiew, 
sounds, to acent tW ii«^^ 



SUll aa he journeys onward, left and right 
The aky ia darkened* and the tempests fro^^ 
While full before^ in apparition bright, 
The frontispiece and stairs of hearen are showBi 
Whereon the hlissfiil hierarchies of light 
Ascending and descending wave the crown 
Of gold, the vesture white, and branch of^^ 
And round the Chalice sing the sacramental p8<^ 
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XX. 

At lei^^h upon the mountain of their rest 
Near Salvatierra, halt the pomp divine. 
Where cherubim the fitted space invest, 
And thousand arcbangdic hands combine 
To frame, in radiance worthy of the guest, 
A tabernacle, and prepare a shrine 
Wherein the hallowed vessel may be boruB 
Into barbaric realms beyond the gates of mom. 



XXI. 

The Temple's everlasting doors expand ; 
Throne^y dominations, powers^ sing jubilee ; 
The shrine receives its charge, the seraph band 
Once more attend the flying mystery. 
On fiery courser Titurel scours the land, 
Ambrosial clouds transport him over sea. 
And intermisskm comes not, till he find 
The vision's resting-place, and take the post assigned. 



Bm how fate bctaed hmkm htfd 



Of kow Um Mower of Aitliar's con: 
WmauuMMMd Ibrtli. mod b^leil 
Enooitb; UmU a 
OftfaMk 
Till MMia the j 
Awl I.'lbn's Km odcw mow reriTe tb< 



xxm. " 

Tb«n alwll the lolchion that erewbOe 
Into SabriiM'B w«ve, and brauc/Med t 
l)y faery hand, again aloft be bung, 
A^in attend its conquering Jord's can 
And Arthur's praises shaJl again be^ 
Id Btraino Cunedha might arise to hear 
And Titurel an<l his chivalry again 
Around the royal board swell the triump'' 
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anquet-hall by errant minstrel told^ 
v^liispered on the hearth of hermita^^ 
H were the* imaginations that of old 
>n audience from the warrior and the sage : 
>r thouy Philosophy, with scorn behold 
. le mde roinaont of an unlettered age ; 
or to those ancient bards was given the key 
passion and of spell, of power and poetry. 



XXV. 

Small need have we for prodigies to range 
The labyrinth of fiction. Oft the page 
Of history, apparition sad and strange 
Embodies on life's transitory stage. 
Of rise and fall, of tomult or of change. 
That mock the subtle and confound the sage : 
And Scotia's heaths might utter many a tale 
To give the dastard fire, or turn the hero pale. 



Tbcirii 

Where, oM to onm wm w pU oiM fad/ tb 
Fonfow tha efa«eriBluM of yoBtbfid < 
Moan apon the awaijge of Ac trind 
Or fnm Uta mkt decipbeis death aud • 
And, Wonting seaae uid Iniutcy betwe 
Heenwfaata 



1 

1)111 AJpiwn 



XXVII, 

Turn, foot of tyrut, turn from 
Of liiberty ; and let the lion sleep. 
Think ou tfae tide of Greater and of Telf- 
Tlie voyage, aDd the tempest, and the lea 
Think hon deBtniction on Bui^imdja fel) 
Iiike avalanche down-thundering from th» 
Nor bid Helvetia summon to the field 
Her vrarriore, prompt to die, but never la 
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losophising thus, from glen to glen, 
lid the laetnesseB of hills we go, 
T from the ¥isage and the voice of men, 
to the haunte of ptannigan and roe. 
a Ruthven's fort» or on the robber's den 
^e gaze^ and listen for the groans of woe, 
>r call upon the mountains for a strain 
' praise of Him who formed the mountains and the 
main. 



XXIX. 

Dark-rolling stream of Spey, companion wild 
Of melancholy Badenoch ! not unawed 
We look, and poiider how the princely child « 
Of exile and of wandering, here no fraud 
Sumiised, nor danger ; l>ut with hope beguiled 
The loss of battle*fidd, the vanished gaud 
Of royalty; and still eould empire hold 
Oer hearts impregnable to menace or to gold. 

* After the battle of CuUoden, Prince Charles Edward is said to 
have been concealed, for a short time, in this neighbourhood. 
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Thoughts yet more solemn at the portal wait 
Of Etterich's GHill ; where dreary and sublime 
Contending for the mastery, teU how fate 
Disorganized Creation and the clime 
Of Eden^ while Compassion held debate 
With Justice, to suspend the doom of Crime. 
And lo ! congenial to such thoughts, what storm 
And turbulence around, the scowling sky deform. 



DALWHINIE. 

Phantasma-like, o'er yonder mountain sweep 
The clouds, or like the battailous array 
Of armies rushing down the heathery steep 

To fill the vale with tumult and dismay : 
Yet boldly press we onward, and ere long 
Receding they restore the tranquil day. 
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doubt and fear and dorrow, all the throng 
3f Bin and deaths outrageous to devour. 
Shrink baffled from the chosen few> who strong 
^ boliness and faith, deride the power 
Of darkness, and unmoved the worst sustain ^ 
^ liike captive Indians in the torturing hour, 
ilent and stem amid the fiery pain 
liat scorches up their eyes, and boils the brain. 



Amid the Grampians, and beside the source 
Whence Troon and Garry lead their infant stream 
Each far from other in contrarious course. 
We wander— starting frequent at the scream 
Of eagles, or the torrent murmuring hoarse— 
To Dalnacardoch, where remotely gleam 
(Like rocks in mist and storm, portending woe) 
Ben-Vreacby, and the bold contour of Ben-y-Gloe. 

R 
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XXXII. 

Schehallian * next is seen, where art profound 
Measured attraction's bias and degree : 
Then smile the* amenities of Blair, around 
Begirt with lawn and river^ rock and tree; 
Where still the princely Chieftain bids resound 
His mansion with the sportsman's revelry. 
As when his ancestors of Athol blew 
The signal for the chase, and o'er the desert flew; 



BLAIIUATHOL. 

From the fair vale ascending to the height 
Of wilderness and moor^ a gallant train 
Welcome the morning breeze, the morning light. 
And couched in loss, or on the fern-dad plain. 

Against the stately hart conspire. In Tain 
His fleetness ; vain his beauty, and his might : 

* Schehallian. Famous for the Observations of Dr. Maskelyne. 
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Tbe rifle rings ; again and yet again 
iesounding, till the day give place to night. 
:ar from the dead, Amragns; give ear, 
Quiderius, BelisariiiB: from the dead 
Awake, all ye that ever sooured the dale, 
r followed over upland the career 
Of bound and horn; ride o'er the mountain's head 
In clouds, and swell with hunting-cry the gale. 



XXXIII. 

But not alone the noise of sylvan war 

Winds through the dingle, thunders o'er the green. 

Not wood alone and precipice to bar 

Our path, in pomp of terror intervene : 

A sterner sound rebellows from afar, 

A sterner vision troubles the serene. 

And plants the monumental stone to tell 
Where batde-meed was won, and where the mighty 
feU. 

r2 



\ 



\ 



Aad ii a da^b MBoml an we fiBd 
To ragtater dK days wd deeds of old ? 
Hath not a qnril ia dK Bortliem wiad 
Of CNd Moftalily die legend told ? 
Aad horn (tlie task oftlangliter dooie) rediBed 
The Gialiam ia ooDoquy with Moxton bold, 
Gased with enthmiast eye on glory-^a chamfii 
Aad bfeathed the prenge wish to die in TictorfVx^ 



( 



KILLIECRANKIE. 

Bdiold the standard, hear the* acdame 
That greets an exiled Monarch's name i 
See the devoted of the North 
Like flood, like storm, like fire break forthl 
In ambush firm, in combat bold ; 
Disdaining hardship, hanger, cold. 
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They tliread the vale, they climb the brow. 
They couch upon the mountain snow ; 

» 

They champion winter on his. throne. 
And perish, ere they utter moan. 

As eagles train their young to fly 
Or to the quarry or the sky. 
To quit the nest, and ply the wing 
In wider and yet wider ring ; 
So to the destined pass, Dundee 
Cheers on his Highland infantry ; 
And, hark ! how Killiecrankie's glen 
Reyerberates to the strife of men : 
Foe grapples foe, blade rings on blade. 
Slaughter and rout deform the glade ; 
Blood on the grass, blood on the stones. 
Rage in the shouts, death in the groans ! 
Confusion, inroad, and affright, 
Despondence, and reluctant flight 

Amid the tumult and the roar. 
Triumphant, yet demanding more. 



UvUi of Ue. till all be done. 



When levtU*! Wte and tetol ^n 
An«M hit agoajr of ban : 

He GtDs; bat blling gn^pt ibe prue; 

A CanqDaor ll*«d, m CoBquocor dks! 

Interpid not hi* fata in gloom, J 

Nor wy, UDttnialjr V«a tfae doon : fl 
Let Dot a Borrow, nor a aigli, ' 

Nor varying cheek, nor motsteiMd eje, 
W rong the remembmnce of the br&te ; 
Tbeir deeds, tbeir deatb-fidd, and tbeii 

Battle is ftl an end ; — no more 
Situ]] Coledonw reek with gor 
The day expiree ftl set of sun . 
When fell Dundee, the war mas dot 
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i 

^bappy he, whom Nature cannot warm 
o praise and grattode, while round bim spread 
^ thousand shapes of heanty and alarm 
jAThere the stream luigers in his rocky bed, 
Spell-boand by Killiecranlde's awM chaim. 
That heapmg cn^ and forest overhead 
Shuts out the cloods, the breezes, and the sun, 
4.nd hides the pomp of day In penitential dun. 



XXXVI. 

A solemn scene : yet on the wings of time 
Each moment toward more sdl^nn scenes we fly. 
And gradoid close on this terrestrial clime 
And all its levities, our wearied eye. 

Quitting the pranks of youth, the cares of prime. 

For trance of meditation how to diow 

Friend Mows friend; like gleaning-grapes they 
fall: 
And 0, may we ourselves be ready at the call ! 
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XXXVII. 

Fair is Fascally ! lovely is the stream 
Of Tummel ! pleasant is Pitlochry's vale. 
And Moulinam, whose mountains coyly gleam 
Through the cerulean vapours of the dale : 
But loveliest of them all, heneath the heam 
Of evening, where the houndless woods impale 
Majestic Tay, the venerable tower 
Of old Dunkeld is seen beside the ducal bower. 



XXXVIII. 

FaUen is the splendour, vacant is the seat 
Of power Episcopal: for not aloof 
Hath time in homage past, though incomplete 
The havoc of his adamantine hoof; 
Compelled even yet to spare one last retreat 
For worship underneath the choral roof 
That heard of old the white-stoled votaries pay 
The vocal tribute thus at each return of day. . 



LAUDES. 



FEOM THB LATIM. 



The rising radiance of tbe mom 
Invites us to the sacred fane; 
And for tbe blessings of the light 
We wake anew the grateful strain. 

But all the splendours of the dawn 

Before Messiah's glory die ; 
In him we live, in him we move : 

Hosanna to the Lord on high ! 

He bursts the barrier of the tomb- 
He flames in panoply of light ; 

And who can utter, who explore 
That mystery of eternal Might! 

For us he suffered on the cross. 
For us he triumphed o'er the grave ; 

Nor tongue can speak, nor thought survey 
That Love omnipotent to save. 





While Mtne^ ckuas vdUd to 
Touched ^&e 



Into the oooits of the Sapreme; 

And Chiiit tfae^ enlightaner of our heirts, 

Image of M^eily diving 
Bids through mortality'i dim hue 

The glimpses of his gloiy shine. 

The moming-stajr ascends on Ingb, 
And suppliant to our God we pny— 



LAUDES. ^i 



' Father unseen, yet ever nigh, 
Liigbt uncreated! guide our way. 

'< Son of the Father, Lamb of God, 

Alnaighty, everlasting Lord ! 
By night, by day, in life and death. 

Vouchsafe thy presence, teadi thy word. 

'' Come Holy Spirit from above. 

Illumine heart, exalt desire. 
And bear away the soul to heaven 

In whirlwind of ethereal fire. 

" Guide us« adorable Triune, 

With doud fOid pillar of thy Law; 

Th&t all enjoined, we may p^onn — 
From all forbidden, may withdraw. 

** From chain and pristm-house of day 

To freedom and to jubilee 
Detiver us : from death to life. 

From earth to heaven, from sin to Thee. 
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Now night approaching softens into shade 
The lustre of the twilight's saffron glow^ 
Form* tint;, and grouping of the landscape fade> 
The day-beam, dies away on Bimam's brow. 
And darkness, thickening every league, hath made 
An universal blank of Nature's show. 
Ere warily we steal, by meadows green. 
To the fair town of Perth, unseeing and unseen. 



XL. 

There to consult the pillow, and explore 
The world of dreams, where in fantastic guise 
Strange masqueraders dance ; the days of yore. 
Powers of the deep, and princedoms of the skies. 
Realms transatlantic, friends that are no more. 
Sprites, wizards, apparitions, mysteries. 
That mingle, mingle, mingle, making night 
A journey without toil through empires of delight. 
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^. wby is this? and wherefore should the soul, 
^t boasts a native energy to climh 
here planets, sans, and consteUations roll» 
; where archangels raise the chant suhlime, 
^au8 droop, amenable to sleep's control, 
nd waste in lethargy the wealth of time P 
I is the badge of servitude — the chain '* 
our imprisonment in frailty and in pain. 



XLII. 

Be stirring with the lark, and walk around. 
The hiUs, the city, and the meads to view. 
The bridge, Kinnoul,* the river and the mound. 
And where the walls of Scone have risen anew 
In pomp patrician. But when fields imbrowned 
Are ripening in meridian heat, pursue 
The* ombrageous path upwinding to the lawns 
Where bleaches on its height the castle of Kinfauns. 

* KiniioQl. The taburb of Perth beyond the bridge. 
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CASTLE OP KINFAUn 



WfcUr on thy atalaly grawth, KinfuuM 
On panpat. um) bMtlwBent, mad tow 
Whmt wdden iaAntam overwbelaH tj 
What tadden tempest roan, what ligf 

AwaVea ttic thonder ? Honor and ama 
Shall thus environ aioitals io the li 
Predi-Btinate all nations to devour. | 
To l>roak up ocean, earth's founds 

And set the finnoment od Bk. Look da 
To rescue us. Redeemer, King orkinqis 
In sorrow once and humillatioD seen 

On earth ; now riding: forth in tby r^iow: 
To judgment ; throned apon archaogel 
Girt with Omnipotence, Etema] Nazaw 



thelt|| 
-our. fl 
indati<n 
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Icome the solemn peal that hath refined 

r meditation finom sublunar toys, 

31X1 cares and projects emptier than the wind, 

om weary pomp, and simulated joys; 

om links of iron that ambition bind, 

rom luxury, that peace and health destroys, 

nd from all vanities that to the sky 

e rockets mount alof^ like lock^ burst and die. 



XUV. 

How happy*^if his happiness he know«— 
The man whom rank and wealth but prompt the more 
Like a good steward wisely to bestow . 
The superflnx * of his abundant store. 
But whatsoe'er our talent here below. 
Who best employ it, best their Grod adore. 
Lift up the heart, and let it inly bum 
With sacrifice of prayer while we to Perth return. 

* Take physic, pomp; 
Expoie thyself to feel what wretches feel; . 

That thou mayest shake the superflnz to them, 
And ihew the heavens more just.^-Xtn; Lear. 



Bora Art*, in Caledoon's nahn tbe 
Wm nmnd of RvfoniHtioB ; ben 
or Tvm»em and raligioo diaasd iw) 
Tb« frerv. tlie pmrdoner. tb« dotsti 

Tbe pjx. tbe romij. the mini of*)" 
And b*de Uw penitent offender /« 
No longer to the cAnoniied c 
Bat oruons present to God & 

So when the nitToaa fiimigatioQ blen 
With tainted air, it combats and ap< 
The venom ; pestilence and fe^er flj; 

Hope like a seraph messenger iJescends, 
Breathes balm empyreal through iofec 
And lights anew with health the deati 
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:t mom in chariot fair, with catOe deek, 
>in Perth the road south-westward we pursue ; 
ath- Aim's rich vale> Benyoirhch's cloudy peak, 
id wind-swept Auchterarder rise to view ; 
rath- Allan cowers beneath the moorlands bleak, 
nd huge Benledi scowls in distance blue ; 
nd Sheriff-Muir we pass, where war with smile 
bignous mocked the strife of Mar and of Argyle. 



XLVL 

All hail, Dunblane, thy salutary spring, 
Thy bridge, thy prospect, thy cathedral tall. 
Where once the thane, the prelate, or the king 
Laid gift on altar, worshipped in the stall ! 
Now moss and ivy unrestricted fling 
Their veil o'er tottering arch and western wall. 
Where lapse of ages many a breach hath riven : 
Yet still the choir survives, and still to praise is given. 

s 



Hnrlt MMJay bow the >abdcl 
Tan an and onler tatu < 
FoMl like s cudter on our ynotUal F 
And dof tbs atarM ofmanbood vitii 
PuU 6amn iamiaian, waetrnMoorfitott! 
Aod war tiw rj r wtnio sDd Alps •■' 
W« OMi the Foitb. and Hxli i>> ^^^ 
Quaint MowmteaU of art. big^i fcconlc < 



m 

F glory dm 
inewed arm. 



XLVI/1 

T)inu|{h in decrepitude thv 
In rustMl wvnpon und unBineved 
Thougb nor ina^ificence thine age alU 
Nor wealtti increase, nor popuJntion »*' 
Yet, Stirling, with Edina still contend 
Tn^ouhting for the prize of Natore's el" 
Fnun thy proud cnette bid her look, and 
Ittnicntli the withering fronn ofHiglilantl^ 
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STIRLING. 

i of Stiivlinga, Forth's capricioas stream, 
ill oft into thyself meandering round, 
nd mountains that magnificently bound 
he blue horizon, why are ye the theme 
bard or painter P Can immortals dream 
>f paradise where sin hath scathed the ground P 
Dan habitation of delight be found 
In other climate than the' immediate beam 
r bliss empyreal P Such is the decree 
Of heaven ; that ease and solace may beguile 
The longing of procrastinated hope, 
Lnd gently lead us to the final scope 
Of pilgrimage, when the Redeemer's smile 
Dissolves the bond of our mortality. 



s2 



XLIX. 
■ ot ElTsiinB 1 _ 
Tl« Mme in cmaip, or city, vt^ 
WI«« rivnlcHii mumrnr, »od ihe 
AimJ »bi> would ciwo9« >t for ^^ 
IV bdm or«t»te. tb« wmlfa of ^ 
A«;m-« mooarebj, Poto«^ werf 
Or all Ui«ir ponpa uaiUMl. j«* of« 
StiU redolent' Not «ieh Znwr""* 



I'urc effluence' guiltless ofcorpore" 
In mercy left to mitigate the toll 
From PiiradiBc; more excellent thfl^'i 
Or Htrength, or pleasure, or renowHi " 
Existence can on tliis side heaveo ■'Uli 
And chartered with the privileg^e lo co 
Life from the sepulchre, from sUeace » 
And epangrle with strange worlds the 



profound. 



\ 
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. .ven pardoa me if such endearment clung 
^> closely, and with disproportioned sway 
.Dund me — if like summer cloud it bung 
:tween my vision and the* unerring way 
r truth, while in mine ear the murmur rung 
rom grove and cromlech of Druidic lay, 
knd snatches of all wondrous things were seen 
at people ether, fire, earth, flood and subterrene. 



LII. 

Yet say, did verse demoralize of yore 

The harp of Israel and the hymn of praise ? 

Or may not song of Castaly adore 

The wonders of Jehovah and the ways ? 

At noon the larks in mirth and music soar. 

At midnight Philomela tribute pays ; 

And from each wood and field, each rock and thorn. 
Are poured the melodies of vesper and of mom. 
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LIII. 

Urania^ spread the wing, and higher fly 
Than Hippocrene and the* Aonian hill 
Through the dimensionless ethereal sky. 
And help the spirits of the Just to fill 
The firmament with joy and harmony. 
On thousand themes expatiating, at will 
Of virtue, charity, and love divine : 
For thine the hounty. Lord, and be the glory thine. 



LIV. 

And when — ^like eagle chained — the mind is drawn 
Downward perforce from her aspiring flight. 
Then o'er terrestrial dimness let the dawn 
Of fancy shed abroad Elysian light. 
Let flowers converse, let fairies ring the lawn. 
Let nightingales their roses woo by night. 
Let all things be disclosed that shrink from view, 
The strange be probable, the' impossible be true. 
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If-ledy self-lost, on visionary ground, 
L every breeze Petrarca's plaint we hear ; 
a sliuciciering awe behold the gulf profound, 
]*be dreadftil portal, and the Judge severe ; 
impale the Holy Sepulchre around 
With Paynim scimitar and Christian spear. 
Or sum the hosts of Afric, France, and Spain, 
hat followed Agramant, or fought for Charlemagne. 



LVI. 

Amid the workings of the deep-fraught soul 
We care not for the body's lumpish load. 
Nor take we note of weather, fair or foul ; 
HiUy or level, straight or winding road : 
Canal may stagnate. Frith of Forth may roll, 
Linlithgow boast of royalty's abode ; 
But such tame beauties pall upon the mind 
That ponders in regret the Highlands lefl behind. 
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LVIL 



Not that ^ith eye ongratified we Yiew 
The craggy seat of Arthur, and surrey 
Edina's doahle city, old and new ; 
Here in disordered pomp and loose array 
Bronzed with antiquity's austerest hue. 
There fresh and fair, magnificently gay. 
Squares, churches, mansions, crowding on the sight 
In symmetry and state, in wonder and delight 



LVIII. 

Nor will we not with honour name the* hotel 
Where Barry's blithe philosophy presides, 
Where ease, tranquillity, and comfort dwell. 
Where every hour in change of pleasure glides; 
Where magic, felt not seen, adorns the cell. 
And sumptuous cheer and racy wine provides. 
Till nought be wanting, but the Highland air 
And exercise, that made oat-bannocks dainty fare. 
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hence, even bence, does memory make return 
Dalnaspidel's melancholy wild, 
d quit the lure of luxury to sojourn 
nong the Grampians in confusion piled ; 
xplore the vale, and wander up the bum, 
^here once ten tUbusand wayward thoughts be- 
guiled 
The loneliness, and painted on the brain 
raitb, brownie, mountain-fay, and mermaid of the 
main. 

LX. 

Time was, ere Superstition's reign began. 
No night-hag footed it athwart the wold. 
Nor fetch nor banshee round the* abode of man 
By vision or by shriek disaster told ; 
Nor ghost bad power to blast, nor witch to ban. 
Nor evil eye shot murrain through the fold. 
Nor second-sight phantasma scared the view. 
Nor coffin in the fire, nor taper burning blue. 
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LXI. 

But never more Creation's course shall run 
As in the freshness of the natal hour. 
What time mortality might view the sun 
Of Truth without a cloud, in Eden's hower ; 
What time our primal Father had begun 
His race from earth to heaven in peace and power^ 
Cheered with the voice of God, and the delight 
Of angel guest by day, and angel song by night. 



LXIl. 

How fallen, how changed : how groveling in the 

dust. 
How sold to avarice, how ingulfed in shame ! 
What rivalry, what feud, what breach of trust. 
What bondage for a bauble or a name ! 
What idol shrines, whence murder linked with lust 
Sends false religion forth in sword and flame ; 
Bids from one household, foe encounter foe. 
And all the flight of time be chronicled in woe. 
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Woe to tbe' inbabiters of eartb ! tbe roar 
Is heard of war and rumour, while the sway 
Of scarlet-coloured beast from shore to shore 
Embattles kings, and leads them in array 
Against Messiah's host ; till drunk with gore. 
The monster, in his proud triumphal day. 
Throned in the temple, worshipped at the shrine. 
And rushing to the fight on hills of Palestine, 



LXIV. 

Perish at Armageddon : * then begin 
Goodness and Mercy their Millennial reign. 
When fallen the foe, and silent is the din 
Of warfare ; when the lion shakes his mane 
In dalliance with the kid : earth freed from sin 
Is now an altar of the boundless fane 
Wherein the sun by day, the moon by night. 
Are overwhelmed and lost in deluges of light 

* See the latter part of Faber*s Appendix to his Sacred Calendur 
of Prophecy. I mean, so much of it as contains the Chronology 
from A.D. 1865 to the end of the world. 
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As^ when the furnaces of ^tna sleep^ 
The rose and orange scent Trinacrian air ; 
As, when the whirlwind slumbers on the deep. 
The mariners in thankfulness and prayer 
Hail their deliverance: so the nations weep 
No longer ; dread no peril, know no care ; 
Devise no injury, suspect no harm. 
And in oblivion steep the memory of alarm, 



LXVI. 

Till, like a blast from the Sirbonian fen, 
The* Arch-Enemy infection spread once more. 
And make the Temple's porch and court a den ' 
For idols and the blood-delighting lore 
Of demon-gods ; stir up the sons of men. 
And bid the thousand throats of battle roar, 

■ 

While round the city and the camp where dwell 
The worshippers of heaven, their armies rage and 
swell. 
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Snorting out threats and massacre, they sing 
The songs of blasphemy, they shout for joy; 
They cry for vengeance like the* Egyptian king, 
" Pursue them, overtake them, and destroy ; 
Their young ones to the beasts of ravin fling. 
And with their flesh the famished eagle cloy ; 
For ours the domination over all. 
And as our pleasure bids, shall empire rise or fall.' 



They come — they come — they come — 
East and west their shouts reply. 
North and south they shake the sky. 
As when Alpine liills of snow 
Overwhelm the vales below. 
All is uproar and affright^ 
All is chaos, all is night ; 
So their countless armies tread 
In thunder that awakes the dead: 
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See them cumber all the main« 
Cover mountain, cover plain. 
Further than from Carmel's brow 
Pilgrims gaze o'er seas below : 
Thousand suns their falchions play. 
Dazzling the meridian day ; 
Thousand stars their watch-fires beam. 
Scaring night with hideous gleam : 
Theirs is ocean, theirs the land. 
Who their onset shall withstand P 
Sword and famine at their side. 
Pestilence and havoc ride ; 
Paradise before them find. 
Desolation leave behind. 

Air is darkened : o'er the deep 
Horror and destruction sweep* 
Son of radiance, morning-star. 
Wilt thou challenge heaven to war P 
With the voice of earthquake roar. 
Like a lion wash in gore 
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Lane and footstep ; clutch the prey, 
».nd with carnage strew the way. 
Qndle fight, let clarion's breath 
Summon to the work of death ; 
Let thy hanner be unfurled. 
Giant-like bestride the world. 
Veil the mom, bedim the noon. 
Trample on the sun and moon ; 
In thy majesty and might 
Mock the regencies of light. 
Bid the centre and the pole 
Homage yield to thy control. 
Seize the censer, seize the shrine. 
And proclaim thyself divine. 

Mighty Conqueror, canst thou spy 
Secrets of fiiturity? 
Mighty Conqueror, canst thou tell 

On what mount of oracle 

The terrors of the* Almighty d weU ? 

Thinks thy jubilant career 

Of the shrine and altar near. 
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Where the* unconscious victim stands. 
Where the sacrificial hands 
Pausing, leave a moment's room 
Twixt the warning and the doom ? 
Eyes there are that never sleep, 
Ears that faithful record keep 
Of the mourning and the cry. 
And the supplicating sigh. 
And the multitude that groan. 
Heft of all, save God alone. 

Nations hurry to the field. 
Lance they poise, and falchion wield ; 
Spur the steed, ascend the car. 
Point to plunder from afar ; 
Clash their arms, and loudly call — 
" Onward, onward to the wall/' 
Trench they fill ; the gates they bum> 
Tower and rampart overturn, 
Up they mount : the deed is done ; 
The bulwark stormed, the city won ! 
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; I>id the thunder roll on high, 
rieard ye the despairing cry? 
Wliere the tumult and the hoast, 
Where the victory, where the host? 
Liook and listen : not a sound. 
Not a vestige to he found ! 
Idol ensigns, pomp ohscene. 
Vanished, as they ne'er had heen ; 
Arms and armour idly rust ; 
Power is ashes, pride is dust — 
The winding-sheet is o'er them spread. 
The worm is partner of their hed. 
Fire is preying on their hones ; 
Lo 1 the ruin — ^hark ! the groans ; 
The smoke of torment, and the roar^ 
Ascending up for evermore. 
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Look, ye delivered ; at this awful hour 
Of visitation, waken and attend; 
And the whole soul surrendering to the power 
Of faith and virtue, wait creation's end. 
The tokens of the times around you lour^ 
The lights of ether heavily descend. 
And eve and night are gathering on the world. 
That reels and staggers ; soon in ruin to be hurled. 



LXVIII. 

Seize the last lingering moment left' of choice. 
While yet redemption warns you to beware : 
While angel ministers of grace rqjolce 
O'er one, but one, escaping from the snare. 
And hover round to listen for the voice — 
That gladdens Heaven — of penitential prayer: 
O let them not retrace to realms of light. 
Without one sinner saved, their disappointed flight. 
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ill ye not hear ? A little while« and, lo ! 
ae trumpets and the sdJs have past away, 
he vials have ponred out thdr final woe, 
kiid signs and symboh tisher in the day 
Yben worlds distolring labour in the throe 
3f second-birth from fire; when in dismay 
The constellations shake, the spheres are rent 
sunder, and destruction smites the firmament. 
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ADVENT. 

Globe of the worlds He comes ! from heaven on high 
He comes : arise from the sepulchral gloom. 
Arise, new earth, air, ocean, from the womb 
Of death : on seraphim behold him fly. 

Beneath his feet the darkness of the sky. 
Walking upon the winds, he cites to doom 
All realms, all generations from the tomb 
With trumpet and the shout of victory. 

Deep are the groans of pestilence and war ; 
Deep are the groans when earthquake, flood and fire 
Unpeople nations ; what shall be the groan 

When sun and moon, when space and time expire ? 
He comes — he comes — he thunders from afar: 
Fall on us, mountains : hide us from the throne. 



END OF CANTO III. 
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Voyage to Staffii. Canto I. Stanza xvi. 

This allusion to the ancient superstitions of the Hebrides, will 
ve light thrown upon it by the following extract of a letter from 
e learned Stanley Faber. 

" The oriental worship of Buddha spread far into the west; and 

ith certain modifications, prevailed alike both among the Celts and 

neir successors the Goths. In the east, Buddha bears the titles 

»f Arhan and Sakya ; while his consort is denominated Ila. In the 

>ld British mythology, Hu or Beli (the Celtic Buddha) was called 

Budd, Budwas, and Arawn : while the moon, his fabled floating 

consort, was sometimes stiled Hela, or Helan. Now you will 

observe, that in the Sanscrit, the final a, like the French final e, 

is quiescent. Buddha, consequently, is pronounced Buddh, or 

Butt : and Sakya, Saky or Sky. This last name I cannot prove to 

have been used among the Celts ; bat 1 tutpeet such to hare been 

the ease. These being our preliminaries, mark the curious attes* 

tadon of the traveller Demetrius, as cited by Plutarch in his treatise 

on the fiulure of Oracles. He says, that there are many desert 

scattered islets roand Britain, some of which are called the uiandt 

of demons or hero'gods ; doubtless, as common sense shows, the 

demons or hero-gods of the country. He does not eay, that they 

bear the precise twrnee of those demons, but, I think, his language 

implies as much ; and to this opinion I the rather incline, from the 
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actual identity of the names, as they still exist. For Bute, I have 
little doubt, is the sacred isle of Buddh or Budd or Budwas : Arran, 
of Arhan or Arawn : Ila, of Ua or Hela ; and Skye, of Sakya or Sky. 
That the Scottish Isles are meant by Demetrius, is plain from his 
accurate epithet inropaha^. Each holy isle was a representation 
of the floating moon, or, in plun English, the Ark : which was 
fabled to have assumed (after the Deluge) the form of a dove. 
Accordingly another sporad islet of well-known sanctity in the 
same group, is still called lona ; which I take to be the oriental 
lona, and the Sanscrit Yoni. Sometimes it was called Hy-Colomb ; 
the name of the God Hu or Hy (or Budd) being thus combined 
with Colomb. The Irish have still a notion, that a large tract of 
land was once swallowed up to the north-east of Ireland, nothing 
being left but these sporad Islands. Sometimes, however, a strong 
sight and a stronger faith will behold an enchanted paradisiacal 
island, or a wonderful city floating upon the waves. (Origin of 
Pagan Idolatry. Vol. ii. pp. 366, 367). Another island is still 
denominated Coll, from the Celtic Coll or the Indian Cala. Deme- 
trius has a fine wild story of the gigantic form of Cronus or Budd 
sleeping in a cave in one of the sacred islets, bound (I think) with 
woollen fetters, and guarded by demons. I cite it somewhere, but 
cannot tell the exact place. The notion is quite oriental, both as to 
the sleep and the giant form." 

Canto I. Stanza Ixvi. 

In this cave of Fingal, the dim diffusion of the light gradually 
dying away along the roof and sides (as in the vestibule of the 
Castleton Cavern, Derbyshire) the noble dimensions, the rude colos- 
sal grandeur of the architecture, and the ceaseless thunder of the 
waves dashing over the rocks, and contrasting the deep gloom with 
their vast sheets of snowy foam, impressed the mind with an awful 
sense of His presence 



whose majeBty, nor tboaght 

Can image, nor the congregated choirs 
Of men and angeb utter, were each orb 
Throagh yon cerulean depths of ether stored 
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'Wilb tenants nnmberleBs, aad gifted all 

'Witb reason and with apeech articaUte^ 

And in each month a thonaand yarionB toncnes 

HVitli '^nrisdom and sweet eloquence imbued 

Surpassing human ; their united voice 

T* iUnstrate his perfections were but yain 

And feeble ; feeble the concent sublime 

That never-resting, neyer-ending, fills 

The heaven of heayens, while saintly harp and shout, 

Archansels, principalities, and powers, 

Ktemlty, and wild infinitude. 

Commemorate with hallelujahs high 

His love nncircmnscribed and might snpreme. 



Canto II. Stanza z. 

s we entered the Sound of Mull the swell gradually subsided ; 

however marking with a long gleam of brightness the romantic 

res of Mull and Monren. There is something in the mournful 

.uty of these wild regions 

That with a deep and undefined delight 

PillB the surrendered soul — Thalaba, Book iz. 

Kedi makes his Bacchus say, of a fEivourite wine. 

Mi fa nascer nel petto 

Un indistinto incognito diletto, 

Che si pub ben sentire. 

Ma non si pno ridire. — Baeeo in Tornxma. 

Canto II. Stanza zxxix. 

At the mouth of Loch-Leven, and at the Corran Feny, wheie 

solitude, gloom, and sublimity surrounded us, ' 

a thousand fantasies 

Began to throng into the memory. 

Of calling shapes and beckoning shadows dire. 

And airy tongues, that syllable men's names 

On sands, and shores, and desert wildemesses*— Cmmm. 



Canto II. Stanza 1. 

Though unfortunate in having twice been on the summit of fien- 
Nevis, yet both tunes debarred the prospect by impenetrable storm ; 
I was fortunate in having both times the same guide, John M'Donald 
by name, whom I can safely recommend (as a most excellent con- 
ductor) to all whom it may concern. 
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Canto III. Stanza xiv. 

Nothing can be finer than the approach to Bailacholjih, or ' * Town 
of the Narrows ; " lo called from its sitnatioo en a ■ariovr port of 
Loch-Leven. Near the Coixan Ferry, the road from Fort-William 
tumi suddenly to the left } and after winding among somepictnicsq[iie 
combinations of broken gtaand» diacovera all at once, in hastily 
sweeping round an angle of the hills, the enchanted retreat of Loch- 
Leven. The Looh ilmHf, nuining iqi eastward from Loch-Linnhe, 
floats the valley : its southern bank rising at once in a towering 
steepness of verdant hills chequered with crags and wood; while 
the northern shore leaves a little tract of level ground skirting the 
water, before it begins to rise in very bold and varied eminences, 
hung with trees, or starting up in bare pinnacles of rock. The head 
of the Loch is overhung by the rugged and desolate mountains 
around Glen-coe, spreading themselves into a thousand intricate 
forms of fantastic graoidaur; among which the singular summit, 
called the Pap of Glencoe, may be considered as an object of peca- 
liar attraction ; if indeed any distinction can be made, where the 
whole superb circumferonee conspires to penetrate the spectator with 
delight and awe. 

Canto III. Stanza Tax. 

Olen-Coe may be called the channel of the river Coe; and is 
a deep valley, winding among . lofty hills scarped by the hand of 
Nature into a thousand . startling forms of inaccessible sterility. 
The character of the Pass is a sublimity almost terrific, and well 
suited to its dismal khtary. It should be visited in gloom or moon- 
light, amid sweeping rain or drifting snow, the savageness of winter 
or the uproar of a storm, "when the cloud bursts on Cona, and a 
thousand ghosts shriek at once on the hollow wind." 

The river Coe, which gives name to Glencoe, is the Cona of 
Ossian. (Fingal. Book i.). "The streams of Cona answered to the 
voice of Ossian." — One of the hills which inclose it, is still called 
Scoma-fena, or The Hill ofFingal's People. 
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Caato III. Staiisa zl. 

, country through which the military road passes from Glen- 
, Tyndrum, at first expands itself in desolate grandeur: after 
g Inverouran, it softens into romantic and pastoral beau^, 
^ersed mth scenes of the sublime ; and (on the approach to 
mni) ennobled by that pictuiesqae and majestic mountain, 
^rthsbire Benipore. The Uttle green before the Inn of Tyndrum 
id a stroll to ^e bai^ of a chaxming stieam ; where the eye 
oaind were filled with the majesty of 3enmore rising directly 
>sLte in full view. A few clouds occasionally swept across his 
3 dimensions, and gave his noble features a solemnity which 
became the guardian Genius of the wild. 

Haunts like these have a divinity that bids as 

by due degrees aspire 

To lay oar last hands on that golden key 
That opes the paUce of eternity.— CSmnm. 

Canto III. Stanza zlix. 

From Tyndrum, the road to Callander continues highly inteiest- 
g. The beautiful prodominates as far aui Luib : at some distance 
om which place, there is a wild but noble ravine leading down to 
.och-Eam-Head ; and the ulterior route, through Balquhidder, 
in which parish are Benvoirlich and part of the ancient Caledonian 
i'orest) is romantic and lovely. Along the riiore of Loch-Lubnaig, 
n 1732, the unhappy Helen, Lady Grange, was dragged by order 
of her execrable husband. Lord Grange, to that protracted impri- 
sonment among the Hebrides, which (after slowly undermining her 
reason) at length terminated her existence, at ^drigal in the Isle of 
Skye. A.D. 1749. Lord Grange's motive to this cruelty, was 
partly revenge on Lady Grange for having forced him to repair by 
marriage the wrong of seducing her, and partly the fear of her 
exposing his treasonable practices. Loid Grange himself died, 
(A.D. 1754) in the utmost agoj^s of mind and body. 

Loch-Lttbnaig is about five miles long: its two reaches are 
commanded at once from a station aboijit the middle ; where the 
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road comes directly opposite to a superb precipice, shaggy with 
wood, and called Craig-na-coheilg. A-fter leaving Loch>Lubnaig 
behind, the traveller becomes imperceptibly involved in the roman- 
tic nemorosities of the Pass of Ledi: the river Teith (Teath or 
Taith) thundering on the right, among rocks at a great depth below. 

•^— Labnaig's lake supplies the Teith. 

Nothing can exceed the richness or the wild beauty of this defile ; 
every crag and coppice of which might seem the chosen asylum of 
peace and contemplation. 

4 

Sach where the deep-transported mind may soar 

Above the wheeling poles, and at heaven's door 

Look in. MUton*9 Venu at a Fa/saHon Exercue. 



Canto III. Stanza IL 

The situation of Stuart's Inn is very lovely -, commanding Ben- 
venue and the entrance to the Trosachs. These are regions 



immortal made 



With verses dipt in dew of Castaiy.— ^jpeiiMr. 

Transmuted into classic ground by the minstrel who sung the Lady 
of the Lake. 

Few were the stragglers, following far. 
That reached the lake of Yennachar. 

Bat nearer was the copse-wood grey 
That waved and wept on Loch-^&hray, 
And mingled with the pine-trees blue 
On the bold cUA of Ben venae. 

The frequency of allusions to Sir Walter Scott will be accounted 
for by -considering how much of our route lay among scenes 

By him immortaliBed in prose or rhyme. 

We found the Trosachs a beautiful pass, hemmed in on each side 
by rocks intermingled with fine wood, while on the left hand Ben- 
venue rose up beyond the immediate barrier of the defile, and 
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JL his lofty sides, rough with crags, and seamed by the 
s of many a ^winter's torrent. 

High on the sontb, hage Benyenne 
I>o'^nrn to the lake in masseB threw 
CragSy knolls, and moonds, confnsedly hurled, 
The fragments of an earlier world. 
A "^nrildering forest feathered o'er 
His rained sides, and summits hoar, 
While on the north, through middle air 
Ben- An heaved high his forehead bare. 

Ambleside, in our way to Scotland, we bad beard a circum- 
3 connected witb these faery baunts, related to us by tbe 
n to whom it occurred. Roaming among tbe Trosacbs in 
t of the picturesque, be was accosted by a stranger of atbletic 
y but courteous manners, who offered to sbow bim a curious 
srfall. Arriving at the spot, tbe stranger offered bis liand to 
port (or ratber tuspend^ tbe tourist on tbe brink of a projection 
r the abyss ; from wbicb projection only a complete view of tbe 
could be obtained. Tbe offer was accepted witb thanks, tbe 
jaract was contemplated at leisure, and tbe parties separated with 
itual civilities. Wben tbe tourist, returning to bis Inn, informed 
Lne host of this adventure, tbe answer was, " Thank heaven, sir, 
at you are safe: for the man you describe must be Wandering 
Millie, -a confirmed and mischievous lunatic ; and it was a thousand 
) one but be bad pitched you into tbe chasm." 

Canto III. Stanza bd. 

A variety of miscellaneous walks convinced us that Edinburgh, 

besides being a most beautiful, is also a most entertaining City. 

The steep and nanow wynds, tbe spacious streets, tbe continual 

variety of ground, and tbe picturesque combinations of buildings, 

rocks, and bills, afford a never-ending stimulus to research, and a 

never-ending succession of amusement. 

Tbe mail-coach road from Edinburgh to London (through Had- 

ington, Dunbar, Berwick, &c.) is rendered highly interesting by its 

long conUnued view of the German ocean. When we arrived near 

St. Abb's Head, with Holy-Isle in full view, the day became over- 
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cast, tiie wind nised a considenble sirei], and the sea (sablime 
eren in iU ferenities) omtncted a g^oom of snUen and even 
menacing grandeur; as if brooded upon hf the Spirit of the Polar 
stonns. 



Scodand Revisited. Canto I. Stanza. zxiL 

A brisk and ^nmnble faraeie, springing up after sonset, had 
raised a considenUe sea before we readied the Ide of Man; and 
was also attended with heavy stoitts of rain. Whatever may be the 
^ipearance of this Island in dagrlight, cslm, and 'sunshine ; its 
a^ect nnder the dubious beam of a summer ni^t, vnder the gloom 
of dond and tempest, was stron^y impressed with the character of 
romantic boldness. 

Canto I. Stanza xxxvii. 

On the beauty of Gla^ow Cathedral it b unnecessary to enlarge : 
such ample justice having been done to it in Mr. Rickman's admi- 
rable Work on Gothic Architecture. (See the third Edition. Page 
366). Of Mr. Rickman's work it is not too much to say, that 
(like the Logierian system in harmony and musical composition) 
it has introduced order, simplicity and clearness, where all before 
was confusion, intricacy and obscurity. 

Canto I. Stanza zliv. 

As Wind«raiieTe should be approached ftom Newby-Bridge, and 
UUswater fiotn Pool^-Bridge, so should Loch-Lomohd be entered 
from the Leven ; because the mountain boundaries of the -northern 
end are thus kept full in view. The effect is very inferior if yon 
come from Loch-Katrine, take boat at the Mull of Inventfaid, and 
then proceed down the Lake. Our own sail up Loch-Lomond was 
obscured by violent storms of wind and raib; and our view of the 
noble scenery was in consequence gt^tly obstructed. The numerous 
cascades wer6, however, in high beauty : and ihat bewitching ode 
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at the Mull of Inversnatd, was pre-eminently so. The upper part of 
the Lake, heyond Rob Boy's cave, where the water becomes con- 
tracted between steep and loft^ hills, is peculiarly striking. Glen* 
falloch, the actual head, is a spot of solitude and wild majesty, 
which acts powerfully upon the imagination ; assisted by the legend 
of Dale-stone-brae, where the rock, and door in the face of it, 
mark the place at which, in the days of persecution, men formerly 
met to hear the voice of the preacher. In returning we landed at 
Tarbet, a very fine situation, opposite to Benlomond ; which, some* 
times enveloped in clouds, and at other times partially discovered, 
rose abruptly from the gloomy and ruffled waters, in a tempest- 
portending duskiness of grandeur. 

Canto I. Staaza lii. 

Here is the spot where but let every man speak for himself: 

" Embarked on the bosom of Loch-Fine, Captain Dalgetty might 
have admired one of the grandest scenes which nature affords. He 
might have noticed the rival rivers, Aray and Shiray, which pay 
tribute to the lake, each issuing from its own dark and wooded 
retreat. He might have marked, on the soft and gentle slope that 
ascends from the shores, the noble old Gothic castle, and its varied 
outline, embattled walls, towers, and outer and inner courts, which, 
so far as the ^turesque is concerned, presented an aspect much 
more strHcing than the present massive and unifonn mansion. He 
might have admired those dark woods, which for many a mile sur- 
rounded this strong and princely dwelling ; and his eye might have 
dwelt on the picturesque peak of Duniquoich, starting abruptly 
from the lake, and raising its scathed brow into the mist of middle 
sky, while a solitary watch-tower, perched on its top like an eagle's 
nest, gave dignity to the scene by awakening a sense of possible 
danger. All these, and every other accompaniment of this noble 
scene. Captain Dalgetty might have marked, if he had been so 
minded. But, to confess the truth, the gallant Captain, who had 
eaten nothing since day-break, was chiefly interested by the smoke 
which ascended from the castle chimneys, and the expectations 
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which this seemed to warrant, of his encountering an abundant stock 
of provant, as he was wont to call supplies of this nature." — Legend 
cf Montrote* 

Canto II. Stanza xix. 

The road from Inveraray to Oban, through Dalmally and Tay- 
nuilt, is full of interest. At the commencement, the character of 
the scenery (through the Park, and along the banks of the Aray) is 
highly beautiful : it afterwards becomes wild and romantic, and at 
last savagely grand ; Ben-Cruachan in front, and Loch-Awe below. 

Dalmally is a spot of lovely seclusion, hemmed in by lofty hills : 
the Church a neat structure, of octagonal form. Leaving Dalmally, 
the road makes a circuit round an arm of Loch- Awe, and passes 
under Ben-Cruachan, amid scenery little inferior to that of Glen- 
croe. After this, passing Kilchum-Castle (once the seat of the 
Breadalbin family), it plunges into woods, the property of Lord 
Breadalbin, comes to an opening with a fine view down the lake ; 
and then, passing some exquisite cascades, enters a defile strongly 
marked with rugged sublimity, and extending to where the river 
Awe flows out of Loch- Awe to empty itself into Loch-Etive. Near 
Taynuilt the river throws its tumultuous torrent into a wooded and 
rocky hollow, of much picturesque beauty, beyond which the pros- 
pects change again to stem grandeur as the road approaches Loch- 
Etive, and passes Connal and Dunstafihage-Castle. The lofty 
heights of Mull assume a very imposing appearance, under the 
obscurity and gloom of approaching evening. 

Canto II. Stanza xlvi. 

They who ascend mountains must be prepared for the disappoint- 
ments incidental to fog and storm. As it has been surmised that 
Mr. Brydone wrote his celebrated description of the view from Mount 
Etna without having been on the summit, I take this opportunity of 
stating (what was told me by his companion, the late Mr. Glover, 
son to the Author of Leonidas), that Mr. Brydone actually was on 
the summit ; and that the circumstances of their ascent, the sprained 
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.cle, &CC., are correctly given ; but that they were enveloped in cloud 
id mist, and could see nothing. 

Sir Richard Hoare indeed informs us, that D'Orville's, and all 
her descriptions which repreient the prospect as embracing the 
hole circumference of the horizon, are erroneous ; because there 
• a point, quite inaccessible, which rises higher than the crater, 
nd consequently intercepts a segment of the circle. 

Canto II. Stanza xlvii. 

A little way from Fort- William, on the route to the Parallel 
Eloads of Glenroy, leave Inverlochy Castle on the left, and enter 
ipon a country desolate indeed, but dignified by fine views of Ben- 
N'evis, with the snow hanging on his eastern precipices. Pass the 
river Spean, and turn into the serenely pastoral vale of the river 
Roy. At the Bridge of Roy Inn is a fine view of Innach-More 
(not much inferior in height to Ben-Nevis, and like him carrying 
snow on his eastern side). A walk of four miles up the very in- 
teresting Vale of Glenroy, leads to a full view of the fine Glen at 
its upper extremity, and of the three long-continued horizontal lines 
of the Parallel Roads ; a scene which, from its solemn beauty, no 
less than from its singularity, well rewards the pedestrian for his 
trouble. The discovery by Captain Basil Hall, of a similar phsno- 
menon among the mountains of South America, strengthens the 
hypothesis that these curious tracks, which extend for some miles, 
and so uniform^ preserve their horizontality, have been the suc- 
cessive margins of a gradually subsiding lake. 

Canto II. Stanza xlviii. 

Loch-Lochy fills a deep, narrow, and romantic valley ; in which 
the situation of Letter-finlach is peculiarly fine. While we took 
our refreshment on the banks of the Lake, before the door of the 
Inn, enjoying at once the charms of scenery and the purity of the 
air, our Highland handmaid shewed herself not insensible to the 
beauties of Nature -, for on our admiring the opposite bank of the 

u 
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Lake, wheie a bold and lofty hill, partly covered with brushwood, 
partly farrowed by the torrents of winter, rose abmptly from the 
water, at once adorning and darkening the Glen, she told as, 
" There was no the brae like it in all Scotland, but itself." Pro- 
ceeding hence, some beantilnl cascades are seen on the right, and 
the scenery continues fine all the way to LQch-Oich ; the banks of 
which affiird noble retrospects of the hills about Loch-Lochy. 

Canto II. Stanza Iv. 

The walk from Fort- Augustus to the General's Hut (fifteen 
miles), will amply repay the pedestrian for his trouble. At the 
commencement is a long and steep ascent, finely overlooking the 
upper end of Loch-Ness. Descend next into the lovely vale of 
Glendoe, and emerge from it to a very elevated plain, among barren 
hills : in crossing which plain, leave a small Ixich to the left, and 
then another to the right, and mounting up to a still higher point, 
at length look down upon a magnificent wild prospect of mountains, 
lochs, and clouds. About three miles of reputed distance from the 
General's Hut (so called from having been the temporary residence 
of Marshal Wade, while superintending the Military Road), de- 
scend among birch-copses and rocks into a scene of naked desolation, 
conducting over a steep ascent into a bolder glen of rock and wood : 
proceed hence, crossing another vale, and arrive at the Falls of the 
river Foyers. Of these there are two : the upper one (which is 
looked down upon from a bridge) is beautiful. The lower one (of 
which a view is gained by scrambling down to a projecting point of 
rock) is at once beautiful and grand. They are now, it is said, 
making the access to this lower Fall more easy. At the General's 
Hut is a fine view of Loch-Ness, with its northern shore of rock and 
wood. To this succeed other delightful prospects of the Lake ; and 
then a descent into a valley, with the stupendous rock of Inver- 
farigag (wooded half way up) in front. Near Inverness the singular 
hill called Tomnaheurich rises abruptly from the plain ; while Ben- 
Wyviss, and the other hills of Ross, appear in the distance. The 
excellent accommodations at the Caledonian Hotel, Inverness, dis- 
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pose the traveller to be highly pleased with that cheerful town and 
its very interesting environs. The walks by the river Ness, and to 
the Kessock Ferry, are pleasant. 

Canto III. Stanza xxxiv. 

" And breathed the pr^sage-wisb to die in victory's arms I " 

The passage here alluded to, is too striking to be passed by without 
quotation. Graham of Claverhouse (afterwards Viscount Dundee) 
is speaking :r- 

" It is not the expiring pang that is^worth thinking of in an 
event, that must happen one day, and may befal us on any given 
moment — it is the memory which the soldier leaves behind him, 
like the long train of light that follows the sunken sun — that is all 
which is worth caring for, which distinguishes the death of the 
brave or the ignoble. "When I think of death, Mr. Morton, as a 
thing worth thinking of, it is in the hope of pressing one day some 
well-fought and hard-won field of battle, and dying with the shout 
of victory in my ear ; — that would be worth dying for, and more, it 
would be worth having lived for." — Old Mortcdity, 

Canto III. Stanza xxxviL 

There is no better describer than Gray ; nor any great stretch of 
modesty in adopting his language, rather than that of my own 
notes. — 

" We" ferried over the Tummel in order to get into Marshal 
Wade's road, which leads from Dunkeld to Inverness, and con- 
tinued along it toward the north : the road is excellent, but dan- 
gerous enough in conscience ; the river often running directly under 
us, at the bottom of a precipice two hundred feet deep, sometimes 
masked indeed by wood, that finds means to grow where I could 
not stand, but very often quite naked, and without any defence ; in 
such places we walked for miles together, partly for fear, and partly 
to admire the beauty of the country, which the beauty of the 
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weather set off to the greatest advantagip: as evenmg came on, we 
approached the Pass of Killieerankie, where, in the year 1745, the 
Hessians, with their prince at their head, stopped short, and refiised 
to inarch a foot £uther. 



4« 



lam ante ipeom, prioiiaqae in ftacibus Orel," 



stands the solitary mansion of Mr. Robertson of Fascally ; close by 
it rises a hill covered with oak, with grotesque masses of rock staring 
firom among their trunks, like the sullen countenances of Fingal and 
an his family, frowning on the little mortals of modem days : from 
between this hill and the adjacent mountains, pent in a narrow 
channel, comes roaring out the river Tummel, and falls headlong 
down, involved in white foam, which rises into a mist all round it : 
but my paper is deficient, and I must say nothing of the Pass itself, 
the black river Gany, the Blair of Atbol, Mount Ben-y-Gloe, my 
return by another road to Dunkeld, the Hermitage, the Stra-Bram, 
and the Rumbling Brig : in short, since I saw the Alps, I have seen 
nothing sublime till now," 

The following is his approach to Dunkeld : — 

"The ground now grew unequal; the hills seemed to close in 
upon us, tin the road came to the brow of a steep descent, and (the 
sun then setting) between two woods of oak we saw far below us 
the river Tay come sveeeping along, at the foot of a precipice at 
least one hundred and fifty feet deep, clear as glass, fuU to the brim, 
and very rapid in its course : it seemed to issue out of woods thick 
and tall, that rose on either hand, and were overhung by broken 
rocky crags, of vast height ; above them, to the west, the tops of 
higher mountains appeared, on which the evening clouds reposed. 
Down by the side of the river, under the thickest shades, is seated 
the town of Dunkeld ; in the midst of it stands a ruined cathedral, 
the towers and shell of the building still entire : a little beyond it, 
a large house of the Duke of Athol, with its offices and gardens, 
extends a mile beyond the town ; and as his grounds were inter- 
rupted by the streets and roads, he has flung arches of communi- 
cation across them, that add to the scenery of the place, which of 
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t\f is built of good white stone, and kandsomely slated, so that 
one 'would take it for a Scotch town till they come into it." 

Castle of Kinfauns. CantoIII. Page 245. 

The circumstance here alluded to, really occurred. While we 
sre looking at the Castle, we were startled by a very sudden and 
ud clap of thunder. 

Canto III. Stanza zlvii. 

Proceeding from Dunblane toward Stirling, pass Kippin-IRoss, 
he seat of Mr. Stirling ; and soon after haye a noble view of the 
liaise of Stirling, a fine plain with three very bold eminences in it : 
>{ which the centre one is that which bears the city and castle of 
Stirling. The windings of the Forth are very extiaoidinaiy; but 
the attention of a spectator from the castle is much more attracted 
by the stately display of Highland hills in the distance. The 
palace of the Earls of Mar (now a regimental hospital) possesses 
considerable interest; and in the Palace portion of the Castle are 
some ornaments of curious character. The Xhiee following extracts, 
relative to this city, are from Hickman's masterly work on Gothic 
Architecture : — 

" The Castles of Dunbarton, Edinburgh, and Stirling, all deserve 
attention, not only from their situation, but from the ancient por- 
tions they contain ; in the two first these are small, but at Stirling 
there are portions nearly, if not quite, as curious' as Roslin 
Chapel. 

" At Stirling an ancient building, now the Military Hospital, 
and the remains of Mar's Work, are curious, and deserve exami- 
nation. 

** Stirling Church is a large edifice, with a massy tower of de- 
corated date, at the west end ; the nave is low, with round piers, 
and moulded arches pointed ; some good decorated windows, and a 
small clerestory, with round-headed windows. The Chancel is 
lofty, with fine piers and arches; the east end octagon, with a 
carious ancient stone ceiling ; the windows modernised and patched ; 
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the buttresses bold, and oraamented with niches. This part seems 
of later date than the nave." 

Canto III. Stanza Ivii. 

In the view of Old Edinburgh from the Calton>Hill, the most 

impressive object is the Palace of Holyrood. Who can look upon 

it without being haunted by visions of mingled truth and fiction 1 

The interview of Roland Grsme with the Regent Murray crosses 

the mental eye ; succeeded by the sterner realities of history ; the 

transient splendour of a beautiful and accomplished Queen, so 

speedily followed by adversity and sorrow, captivity and death. The 

family of Stuart (like that of Priam) might well be said to include 

in its own tragic annals, an epitome of all human calamity. Just 

(though quaint and melancholy) are the reflections of John Bochas, 

as translated by Lydgate (L'Envoy to Book i. Chapter zii.). 

" The oiuore gladnes, the joye transitory. 
The unstable rarenes, the tranunntatios. 
The clowdy brightnes, the false eclipsed glory 
Of earthly prynces whiche have possessioiu. 
Monarchies and dominacions 
Their sodayne channge decUreth to ns all 
Their swete sneer is meynt with bitter gall. 

" This blynde goddesse in her consistory 
With her pleasaunce medleth discensions : 
After trinmphes, conquest, and victory, 
Reveth from kynges their scepters and crowns, 
Tronbletfa the people with false rebellions, 
Se these dukes which from the whele be fall 
All worldly snger is meynt with bytter gall. 

" This tragedy maketh memory 

Of dnkes twayne, and of their hye renonnes. 

And of their love write a great history. 

And how thev conqnered divers regions, 

Groverned cities, conntreyes, and also townes, 

Tyll fortune their prowes did appall. 

To shew their snger was meint wi' bitter gal. 

*' Prynces, pryncesses. se how deceptory 
Ben all these worldly revolutions : 
And how fortune in her reelinatory 
With her treacle tempreth false poysons. 
So marvellous ben her confections. 
Of Arowardnes she wyll, what so befall, 
Ever with her snger of custome temper gall." 

In the above extract I have endeavoured to preserve the peculi- 
arity and the inconstancy of the spelling. 
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Mr. Barry*s Establishment (Prince*s-street, Edinburgh) is ar- 
ranged on a plan of even luxuriant comfort : and indeed our accom- 
modations in Scotland were almost invariably excellent. In 
gratitude for much kind treatment, and in hope of rendering an 
acceptable service to future travellers, I subjoin a list of those Inns 
which circumstances best enabled us to appreciate. 

Tontine Inn, Greenock. — Very commodious and civil. 

George Hotel, St. George's Square, Glasgow.— The utmost atten- 
tion and accommodation. 

Inn at Tarbet. — Much crowded; but as comfortable as could be 
expected. 

Inn at Caimdow* — Clean and civil. 

George Inn, Inveraray. — Very good. 

Inn at Dalmally. — Clean and civil. 

Mrs. Cuthbertson's Lodgings, Tobermorie. — Uniform attention and 
kindness. 

Caledonian Hotel, Fort-William. — Very comfortable. 

Inn at Ballachulish (northern side of the Loch)« — Worthy of its 
most lovely situation. 

Bridge of Roy Inn (near the Parallel Roads of Glen Roy). — Clean 
and civil. 

Letter-Finlach, on the banks of Loch-Lochy. — A smoky hut: but 
the butter, goat's-milk cheese, oaten bread, spring water, and 
whiskey, most excellent. 

Caledonian Hotel, Inverness. — Eminently good. 

Aviemore, two stages from Inverness, on Perth road^ — Here we 
breakfasted only, but sumptuously. 

George Inn, Perth. — ^Excellent. 
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Inn at Blackford, second stage from Perth, on Stirling road. — 
BieakfiBsted only, but mott sumptuously. 

Barry's Hotel, Prince's-street, Edinburgh. — ^Pre-eminently good. 

As a route from Glasgow to StaflBat, I should recommend pro- 
ceeding to Oban by land, and there taking the Steam-boat. Loch- 
Lomond, the journey from Tarbet to Inveraray, and that from 
Inveraray by Dalmally and Taynuilt to Oban, will keep the tourist 
on a constant stretch of admiration. 

From Fort- William you may return by Ballachulish, Glencoe, 
Tyndrum, Luib, Loch-Eame, and Loch-Lubnaig, to Callander; 
and thence by the Trosachs, Loch-Katrine, Loch-Lomond, and 
Dunbarton to Glasgo\ : a route of much beauty and sublimi^. 

But, as it is well worth while to visit Inverness, the further ques- 
tion arises, how to return from Inverness to the southward, lite 
Perth road is here most eligible, because it leads through the 
Grampians, in a magnificent succesmon of beauty and grandeur. 
As witness — Aviemore, Dalwhinie, Dalnaspidel, Dalnacardoch, 
Blair- Athol, Killiecrankie, Moulinam, and Dunkeld, — to say 
nothing of the comfortable repose in the stately opulence of 
Perth. 

From Perth the traveller may pursue his way with much interest 
and pleasure, either by Stirling to the beautiful city of Glasgow, 
or by Kinross and Loch-Leven to the metropolitan splendour of 
Edinburgh. 



THE END. 



ADDENDA. 



FOXLEY, NEAR HEREFORD. 

SEAT OF SIR UVEDALE PRICE.* 

Here, Nature, all thy charms assemble ; here 
Unfold thy treasures to the master eye 
Of him whose glance, deep-searching and severe. 
Discountenanced the bald simplicity 

That would usurp thine empire. Heavenward fly. 
Ye birds — that borrow music from the sphere 
Of angels — and trill forth your descant clear 
In honour to the Sage who dared defy 

The tyranny of custom, and restore 

The music and the rhythm of Classic song. 
And what if sloth or prejudice delay 

The consummation P wisdom, and the lore 
Of Truth, shall like the sun career along. 
Scatter the night, and flame unclouded day. 

* Sir Uvedale Price has since (at an advanced age) paid the 
debt of Nature. His ** Observations on the Modem Pronunciation 
of the Greek and Latin Languages/' will, along with his *' Remarks 
on the Picturesque," form a lasting memorial of his taste, research, 
and literary ardour. 



TO THE REV. G. S. FABER.* 

Friend of my heart ! if neither pomp nor power 
Reward thy toil, be thine the nobler gain 
By fact and reason to have foiled the vain 
Ostent of Rome ; and sanctified the bower 

Of lettered peace with thoughts that upward tower. 
With oracles that to the Sceptic train 
Unfold Truth's altar, and Religion's fane. 
Through healths through sicknesi^ through the last 
dread hour. 

Than glory, gold, or empire, happier thou 
In gifts untainted by the world^s crude leaven ; 
Faith, Hope, and Charity's celestial ray. 

The tranquil spirit, and unclouded brow, ' 
The pilgrimage on holy ground by day. 
The night imparadised in dreams of Heaven. 



* With a pardcnlaF reference to hit ineomperable Works, '^ The 
Difficulties of Infidelity," and " The Difficulties of Romanism." 



BREMHILL. 

RESIDENCE OF THE RBY. W. L. BOWLES. 

3re let me mnse> and listen to the strain 
That through the soul descending,* like the dew 
On Hermon, the lost verdure to renew 
Of withered hope, hath charmed away the train 
^f indolent regret and wishes vain. 
And hodied forth meteorous shapes to view. 
Of Saxon eld, f and mountains of Pem^ % 
And visionary mourners on the plain 
Df wild Damnonium; § till the lofUer song 
In harmony of Paradise resound. 
Instinct with utterance from the mystic Seven 
Before the Throne ; and lead the village throng || 
In peace and innocence o'er holy ground 
Of Calvary, to the Sahhath hliss of Heaven. 

* Hope. An Allegorical Vision. 

t Grave of the Last Saxon. 

X The Missionary. 

$ Ellen Gray, or the Maid of Cornwall. 

I The litde Villager's Verse-Book. The noblest end of Poetry 
is, to inspire Devotion. — Sic itur ad astra. 
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